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TOLD BY UNCLE REMUS 



THE RE-\SON WHT 

THE main reason why Uncle Remus re- 
tired from business as a 5tory*telIer 
was because the little boy to whom he 
had told his tales grew to be a very big boy, and 
grew and grew till he couldn't grow any big- 
ger. Meanwhile, his father and mother moved 
to Atlanta, and lived there for several years. 
Uncle Remus moved with them, but he soon 
grew tired of the dubious ways of city life, and 
one day he told his Miss Sally that if she 
did n*t mind he was going back to the planta- 
tion where he could get a breath of fresh air. 

He was overjoyed when the lady told him that 
they were all going back as soon as the son mar- 
ried. As this event was to occur in the course of a 
few weeks. Uncle Remus decided to wait for the 
rest of the family. The wedding came off, and 
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then the father and mother returned to the plan- 
tation, and made tbcir home there, much to the 
dehght of the old negro. 

In course of time, the man who had been the 
Utile boy for ever so long came to have a little 
boy of his own, and then it liappened in the most 
natural way in the world that the Httle boy's little 
boy fell under the spell of Uncle Remus, who was 
still hale and hearty in spite of his age. 

This latent little boy was frailer and quieter 
than his father had been; indeed, he was fragile, 
and had hardly any color in his face. But he was a 
beautiful child, too beautiful for a boy. He had 
large, dreamy eyes, and the quaintest little ways 
that ever were seen; and he was polite and 
thoughtful of others. He was very choice in the 
use of words, and talked as if he had picked 
his language out of a book, lie was a source of 
perpetual wonder to Uncle Remus; indeed, he 
was the wonder of wonders, and the old negro 
had a way of watching him curiously. Sometimes, 
as the result of this investigation, which was con- 
tinuous. Uncle Remus would shake his head and 
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chuckle; at other times, he would shake his head 
and sigh. 

This little boy was not like the other little boy. 
He was more like a girl in his refinement; all the 
boyishness had been taken out of him by that 
mysterious course of discipline that some moth- 
ers know how to apply- He seemed to belong 
to a different age — to a different time ; just how 
or why, it would be impossible to say. Stilt, 
the fact was so plain that any one old enough and 
wise enough to compare the two little boys — 
one the father of the other — could not fail to see 
the difference; and it was a difference not wholly 
on the surface* Miss Sally^ the grandmother, 
could see it, and Uncle Remus could see it; but 
for all the rest the tendencies and characteristics 
of this later little boy were a matter of course. 

"Miss Sally," said Uncle Remus, a few days 
after the arrival of the little boy and his mother, 
" what dey gwineter do wid dat chile? What dej- 
gwineler make out 'n 'im?" 

"I'm sure I don't know," she replied. "A 
grandmother doesn't count for much these days 
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unless there is illness. She is everji:hmg for a few 
hours, and then she is nothing." There was no 
bitterness in the lady's tone, but there was plenty 
of feeling — feeling that only a grandmother can 
appreciate and understand. 

"I speck dat 'a so," Uncle Herous remarked; 
''an' a ole nigger dat oughter been dead long ago, 
by good rights, don't count no time an' nowhar. 
But it 's a pity — a mighty pity." 

"What is a pity?" the lady inquired, though 
she knew full well what was in the old negro's 
mind. 

*'I can'ttellyou, ma'am, an' 't would n't be my 
place tcr tell you ef I could; but dar His, an' you 
can't rub it out. I sec it, but I can*t say it; I 
knows it, but I can't show you how ter put yo' 
finger on it; yit it 's dar cf I 'm name Remus. " 

The grandmother sat silent so long, and gazed 
at the old negro so seriously, that he became res- 
tive. He placed the weight of his body first on 
one foot and then on the other^ and finally struck 
blindly at some imaginary object with the end of 
his walking-cane. 
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**I hope you ain't mad wid me. Miss Sally, " he 
said. 

"Withyou?"shecried, "Why " Shewas 

sitting in an easy-chair on the back porch, where 
the warmth of the sun could reach her, but she 
rose suddenly and went into the house- She made 
a noise with her throat as she went, so that Uncle 
Remus thought she was laughing, and chuckled 
in response, though he felt little like chuckling. 
As a matter of fact, if his Miss Sally had remained 
on the porch one moment longer she would have 
burst into tears. 

She went in the house, however, and was able 
to restrain herself. The little boy caught at the 
skirt of her dress, saying: "Grandmother, you 
have been sitting in the sun, and your face is red. 
Mother never allows me to sit in the sun for fear I 
will freckle. Father says a few freckles would help 
me, but mother says they would be shocking-" 

Uncle Remus received his dinner from the big 
house that day, and by that token he knew that 
his Miss Sally was very well pleased with him. 
The dinner was brought on a waiter by a strap- 
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ping black girl, with a saucy smile and ivory- 
white teeth. She was a favorite with Uncle Re- 
mus, because she was full of fun. "*I dunner how 
come de white folks treat you better dan dey 
floes de balance un us," she declared, as she sat 
the waiter on tlie small pine table aud removed 
the snowy napkin with which it was covered, 
*'Iknowit ain^on 'count eryo' beauty, kazeyo^ 
ain't no purtier dan what I is," she went on, 
tossing her head and showing her whit^ teeth. 

Uncle Remus looked all around on the floor, 
pretending to be Icx>king for some weapon that 
would be iciroediat^ly available, Fin<lmg none, 
he turned with a terrible niakc-believe frown, 
and pointed his forefinger at the girl, who was 
now as far as the door, her white teeth gleaming 
as she laughed. 

"Mark my words/' he said solemnly; "ef I 
don't brain you bcfo' de week 's out it '11 be be- 
kaze you done been gobbled up by de UnkoUop- 
sanall.'* The girl stopped laughing instantly, anif 
became serious. The threats of age have a meaa* 
ing tliat all the gaiety of youth cannot overcome. 
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The giBy hair of Uncle Remus, his impersona- 
tion of wrath, his forefinger held up in warnings 
made his threat so uncanny that the girl shivered 
in spite of the fact that she thought he was joking. 
Let age shake a finger at you, and you fee! that 
there is something serious behind the gesture. 

Now, Miss Sally had taken advantage of the 
opportunity to send the grandchild with the girl; 
she was anxious that he should make the ac- 
quaintance of Uncle Remus, and have instilled 
into his mind the quaint humor that she knew 
would remain with him all his life, and become a 
fragrant memory when he grew old. But the later 
little hoy was very shy» and when he saw the ter- 
rible frown and the threatening gesture with 
which Uncle Remus had greeted the girl, he 
shrank back in a comer, seeing which the old 
negro began to laugh. It was not a genuine laugh, 
but it was so well done that it answered every 
purpose. 

"I don*t see nothin* ter laugh at," remarked 
the girl, and with that she flirted out. 

Uocle Remus turned to the little boy. "Honey, 
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you look SO much like Brer Rabbit dat I bleeze ter 
laugh, 'LoQg at fust, I had a notion dat you 
mougliL be Mr. Cricket. But youer too big fer 
dat, an" deo you ain't got no elbows in yo* legs. 
An* den T know'd 'twuz Brer Rshhil I had in 
inin'- Yasser, dey ain't no two ways 'bout dat — 
you hjofc like Brer Rabbit when he tryin' fer ter 
make up his min* whedder ter run er no," 

Then, without waiting to see the effect of this 
remark. Uncle Remus turned his attention to the 
waiter and its contents. *'Well, suh!" he ex- 
claimed, with apparent surprise, "ef <iar ain't a 
sUshe er later custard! An' cf I ain't done gone 
stone blin', dar's a dish er hom'ny wid ham gravy 
on ill Yes, an' bless gracious, dar's a piece crhaml 
Dey all look like oP 'quaintances which dey been 
gone a long time an* des come back: an' dey look 
like deyer laugliin' kazc dey er glad ter sec me, I 
wish you 'd conic here, honey, an' sec ef dey 
aiu*t laughin'; you got better eyes dan what 
lis," 

The lure was entirely suecessfub The little boy 
came forward timidly, and when he was within 
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reftcht Uncle Remus placed him gently on his 
knee. The child glanced curiously at the dishea. 
He had heard so much of Uncle Remus from his 
lather and his grandmother that he was incliDed 
to believe everything the old man said, "Why, 
they are not laughingt" he exclaimed. "How 
could they?" 

"I speck my eyes is bad," replied Uncle 
Bemus. "When anybody gits ter be a himbly an' 
hombly-hombly year ol' dey er liable fer ter see 
double." 

The child was a very serious child^ but he 
lauded in spite of himself. "Oh, pshaw!" he 
ezckumed. 

"I'm mighty glad you said dat," remarked 
Uncle Remus, smacking his lips, "kaze ef you 
had n't 'a' said it, I'd 'a' been a bleeze ter say it 
myscT" 

"Say what?" inquired the little boy, who was 
unused to the quips of the old man. 

" 'Bout dat tflter custard. It 's de funniest tater 
custard dat I ever laid eyes on^ dey ain't no two 
ways 'bout dat." 



TOLD BY TTNCLF. REMOS 

"Grandmother wanted to give me some," said 
the litlle hoy longingly, *'but mother said it 
was n't good for me." 

"Aha!" exclaimed Uncle Remus in a tone of 
triumph- "What I tell you? Miss Sally writ on 
here wid deae dishes dat she want you ter eat dat 
later custard- Mo' don dat she sont two pieces, 
Dar's one, an* dar de yuther."* There was n't 
anything wrong about this counting, except that 
Uncle Remus pointed twice at the same piece. 

The little boy was sitting on Uncle Rcmus's 
knee, and he turned suddenly and looked into the 
weather-beaten face that had harbored so many 
smiles* The eliild seemed to be searching for 
something in that venerable countenance, and he 
must have found it, for he allowed his head to fall 
against the old negro's shoulder and held it there. 
The movement was as familiar to Uncle Remus 
as the walls of his cabin, for among ull the chil- 
dren that he had known well, not one had failed 
lo lay his head where that of the little boy now 
rested. 

"Miss Sally is de onliesi somebody in de roun' 
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worl' dat know what you an* me like ter eat, '* re- 
marked Uncle Remu5» making a great pretense 
of chewing. "I dunner how she fin' out, but fin' 
out she did, an' we oughter be mighty much 
beholden ter 'er- I done et my piece er tater 
custftrd," he went on, "an' you kin eat yone 
when you git good an' ready-" 

"I saw only one piece," remarked the childt 
without raising his head, "and if you have eaten 
that there is none left for me," Uncle Remu9 
closed his eyes, and allowed his head to fall back. 
This was his favorite attitude when confronted 
by something that he could not comprehend. 
This was his predicament now, for there was 
something in this child that was quite beyond 
him. Small as the lad was he was old-fashioned; 
he thought and spoke like a grown person; and 
this the old negro knew was not according to na- 
ture. The trouble with the boy was that he had 
had no childhood; he had been subdued and 
weakened by the abnormal training he hstti re- 
ceived, 

"Tooby sho you ain't seed um," Uncle Remus 
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declared, returning to the matter oF the pol&to 
custiird> ''Ef yo'pa had 'a' been in yo' place he M 
'a' seed um, kaze when he wuz long 'bout yo* age, 
he had mo' eyes in hia stomach dan what he had 
his head. But de ol* nigger wuz a little too quick 
fer you. I seed de two pieces time dc gal snatch dc 
towel off, an' I 'low ter myse'f dat ef I did n't 
snatch one^ I M not git none- Yasser! I wuz a lit- 
tle too quick fer you/' 

The child turned his head, and saw that the 
slice of potato custard was still on the plate. 
"I 'm so sorry that mother thinks it will hurt 
me," he said with a sigh. 

'*Well, whatsomever she say 'bout de yuther 
piece er custard, I boun' she ain't say dat dat 
piece 'ud hurt you, kaze she ain't never lay eyes 
on it. An* mo' dan dat/' Uncle Remus went OD 
with a very ^rious face: "Miss Sally writ wid de 
dislies dat one er de pieces er tater custard wuz 
fer you.*' 

"lulon't see any writing/' the child declared, 
with a longing look at the potato custard. 

"Miss Sally ain't aim fer you ter see it, kaze ef 
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you could see it, eve'ybody could see it> An' dat 
ain't all de reason why you can't nee it. You been 
hemmed up dar in a big lown, an' yo' eyes ain't 
gtyod* But dar'a dc writtn' des cz plain ez pig- 
tnidcs." Uncle itemus roadc believe to apell out 
tlir imting, pointing at a separate dish ever>' 
time he pronounced a wnrd, "Le' me see: she put 
di^ dish fufil — 'One piece is fer de chil". ' *' 

The little boy reflected a moment. "There 
opp only five dishes," he said very grftvely» **ond 
you pointed at one of them twice." 

"Tooby aho I did," Uncle Kemu^ replied, with 
well affected ?4olemnity. ''Ain't dat de way you 
does in boQksP'* 

Tbe little lad was too young to be well- 
grounded in books, but he had hia ideas, never- 
thdos. "I don't <iee how it can be done/' he 
Mggeited* "A U always A.'* 

"Ah-yit" exclaimed Uncle Remus triumph* 
anUy. "It *»aUera big A er litUe a. But I waVt 
callin' out no letters; 1 wuz callin* out de words 
what yo' grjinmammy writ wid de dishes." The 
UtUe boy still looketl doubtful, and Uncle Reiiiujt 
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went on, ''Now, spozin' yo' pa wuz ter come 
"long an' say» *Unk Remus, I wanter gi' you a 
cuff,' An' den, spozin' I wuz ter 'low, * Yasser, an* 
thaiiky, too, but you belter gi' me a pa'r un um 
while you 'bout it/ An' spoxin' he 'd be talkin' 
'bout raaulin' me, whiles 1 wuz talkin' 'bout dem 
contraptions what you got on yo' shirt -sleeves* 
an' you ain't got no mo' business wid um dan a 
rooster is wid britches. Spozin* all dat wuz ter 
Imppen, how you speck I 'd feel?" 

Something in the argument, or the way Uncle 
Remus held his head, appealed to the httle boy*3 
sense of hiunor, and he laughed heartily for the 
first time since Uncle Remus had known him. It 
was real laughter, too, so real that the old negro 
joined in with gusto, and the two laughed and 
laughed until it seemed unreasonable to laugh 
any more. To make matters worse. Uncle Remus 
pretended to become verj' solemn all of a sudden, 
and then just as suddenly went back to laughter 
again. This was more than the little chap could 
stand. He laughed until he writhed in the old 
man's arms; in fact, till laughter became painful. 
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"Ef we go on dia away," Uncle Remus re- 
marked^ "you 'U never eat yo' tater custard in 
de worl \ " With that, he seized a biscuit and pre- 
tended to place the whole of it in his mouth at 
ODC!e, closing his eyes with a smile of ecstasy on 
his face- "Don't, Uncle Remus! please don't!" 
cried the little boy who had laughed until he was 
sore. 

At this the old man became serious again. "I 
hear um say," he remarked with some gravity, 
"dat ef you laugh too much you 'U sprain yo' 
goozle-um, er maybe git yo' th'oat-latch outer 
i'int- Dat de reason you see me lookin' so sollum- 
colly all de time. You watch me right close, an* 
you 'H see fer yo'se'f," 

The little boy ceased laughing, and regarded 
Uncle Remus closely. The old negro's face was 
as solemn as the countenance of one of the early 
Puritans. "You were laughing just now," said 
the child; "you were laughing when I laughed." 

The old man looked off into space as though 
he were considering a serious problem. Then he 
said with a sigh: "I speck I did, honey, but how 
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I gwineter he'p myse'f when I see you winkin' at 

dat tater custard? I mought not 'a' laughed des 

at dat, but when I see you bek'nin' at it wid yo' 

tongue, I wuz bleeze ter turn loose my hyuh- 

hyuh-hyuhs!" 

This was the beginning of the iittle boy's ac- 
quaintance with Uncle Remus, of whom he had 
heard so much. Some of the results of that ac- 
quaintance are to be set forth in the pages that 
follow. 
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IT WAS not often that Unde Remus had to 
search for the boys who had» in the course 
of a very long life, fallen under his influence. 
On the contrary, he had sometimes to plan to get 
rid of them when he had work of importance to 
do; but now, here he was in his old age searching 
bU about for a little chap who was n*t as big as a 
pound of soap after a hard day's washing, as 
the old man had said more than once. 

The child had promised to go with Uncle 
Remus to fetch a wagon-load of com that had 
been placed under shelter in a distant part of 
the plantation, and though the appointed hour 
had arrived, and the carriage-horses had been 
hitched to the wagon, he had failed to put in 
an appearance. 
Uncle Remus had asked the nurse, a mulatto 
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woman from the city, where the child was, aiii 
the only reply she dei^ed to make was that he 
was all righu This nurse had been offended by 
Vncle Remust who, on more than one occasion, 
had sent her about her bu:4iness when lie wanted 
the little boy to huuself. She resenteJ tliU and lost 
no opportunity to show her conleiiipL 

All his other resources failing, Unele Remus 
went to the ]3ig house and asked his Miss Sally. 
She, heing the child's grandmotht^r, was pre- 
sumed to know his whereabouts; but Miss Sally 
was not in a very good humor. She sent word that 
she was very busy, and did n't want to be both- 
ered; but before Uncle Ilemus could retire, after 
the message had been delivered, she relented. 
*'What is it now?'' she inquired, coming tothc 
door» 

"I wuz dcs huntin' fer de little chap," Unck 
Kemus replied, "an' I 'lowed maybe you 'd know 
whar he wuz at, Wc wuz gwine fer ler haul a load 
er corn, but he ain't showed up." 

"Well, I made him some molasses candy- 
something I should n't have done — and he has 
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been put in jail because he wiped his mouth on 
bis coat-sleeve.'* 

"In jail, ma'am?" Uncle Remus asked, asbon- 
ishment written on his face, 

"He might as well be in jail; he 's in the par- 
lor/' 

" Wid de winders all down? He 'il stifle in dar-" 

The grandmother went into the house too in- 
dignant to inform Uncle Remus that she had sent 
the house-girl to open the windows under the pre- 
tense of dusting and cleaning. The old man was 
somewhat doubtful as to how he should proceed. 
He knew that in a case of this kind, Miss Sally 
could not help him* She had set herself to win 
over the young wife of her son, and she knew that 
she would cease to be the child's grandmother 
and become the mother-in-law the moment her 
views clashed with those of the lad's mother — 
and we all know from the newspapers what a ter- 
rible thing a mother-in-law is. 

Knowing that he would have to act alone, Un- 
cle Remus proceeded very cautiously. He went 
around into the front yard, and saw that all the 
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parlor windows were up and ihe curtains looped 
backj something that had never happened before 
ID his experience. To lus mind the parlor was a 
dungeon, and a very dark one at that, and he 
chuckled when he ?*aw the sunshine freely admitr- 
ted, with no fear that it would injure the carpet. 
If oue little bit of a boy could cause such a change 
in inuncmorial custom, what would two little 
boys be able to do? With these and similar home- 
ly thoughts in his mind, Uncle Remus cut short 
his chuckle and t>egan to sing about httle Crick- 
ely Cricket, who lives in the thicket- 

Nalurally, this song attracted the attention of 
the little lad, who had exliausted whatever inter- 
est there had been in an album, and was now be- 
ginning to realize that he was a prisoner. He 
stuck his head out of the window, and regarded 
the old man nither ruefully. *'I could n*t go wili 
you after the corn. Uncle Remus; mother said I 
was too naughty/' 

*'I ain't been dtlerno eorn, honey;! hear teller 
yo' gwines tm, an' I felt too had fer ler go utter dc 
com; but dc waggin s nil ready an' a-wailin\ 
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Deyain't no hurry 'bout dat corn. Ef you can't go 
ter-day^ maybe you kin go ter-morrer, er ef not, 
den some yuther day. Dey ain't nobody hanker- 
in' alter com but de ol' gray mule, an* he 'd han- 
ker an* whicker fer it ef you wuz ter feed 'im a 
waggin-load three times a day. How come you ter 
be so bad dat yo* ma hatter shet you up in dat 
dungeon? What you been doin'?" 

^'Mother said I was very naughty and made 
me come in here," the Uttle lad replied. 

"I bet you ef dey had 'a* put yo' pa in der, 
dey would n't 'a' been no pennaner lef, an' de 
kyarpit would 'a' looked likeit been throo a harry- 
cane- Dey shet 'im up in a room once, an' dey wuz 
a clock in it, an' he tuck *n tuck dat clock ter 
pieces fer ter see what make it run. 'Twan't no 
big clock, needer, but yo' pa got nu£F wheels out 
er dat clock fer ter fill a peck medjur, an* when 
dey sont it ter town fer ter have it mended, de 
clock man say he know mighty well dat all dem 
wheels ain't come outer dat clock. He mended it 
all right, but he had nuff wheels an' whirlings left 
over fer ter make a n'er clock. " 
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"There 's a clock in here," said the little boy, 
"but it 's in a glass case." 

"Don't pester it, honey, kaze It 's yo' gran- 
ma's, an* 'twant yo' gi'anma clat had you shot up 
in dar. No, suh, not her — never m de roun' 
worr/' 

The little prisoner sighed, but said nothing. He 
was not a talkative chap; he had been taught tliat 
it is impolite to ask quest ioTis. and as a cliild'scon- 
versalion must necessarily l>e made up of ques- 
tions, he Imd Httlc to say. Uncle Kcmus foimd a 
rake leaning against the chimney. This he look 
and examined critically, and found that one of 
the teeth was broken out. "Now, I wonder who 
could 'a' done dat!"' he exclaimed, "Sboly no- 
body would n't 'a' come 'long an* knock dc toof 
out dcs for fun. Ef de times wuz diffunt, 1 M say 
dat a cricket hauled off an' kicked it out wid one 
er his behJme legs. But times done change; dey 
done change so dat when I turn my head an' look 
back*crd9, I hatter ketch my breff I gits so 
skeer'd. Dey done been seeh a change dat de 
crickets ain't dast ter kick senoe ol' Grandaddy 
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Cricket had his great kickin' match. Haidofffer 
ter tell you 'bout it when we wuz gwine atter dat 
load er com dat^s waitin' fer us; but stidder 
gwine atter corn, here you is settin* in de parlor 
countin' out yo' money." L'ncle Remus came 
close to the window and looked in. "OF Miss 
usetcr keep de Bible on de table dar — yasser! 
dar 'tis, de same ol* Bible dat *s been in de fam- 
bly sence de year one. You better git it down, 
honey, an' read dat ar piece *bout de projickin' 
son, kaze ef dey shet you up in de parlor now, 
dey 'II hatter put you in jail time youer ten year 
ol\" 

This remark was intended for the ear of the 
young mother, who had come into the front yard 
searching for roses. Uncle Remus had seen her 
from the comer of his eye, and he determined to 
talk so she could hear and understand. 

"But what will they put me in jail for?" the 
child asked. 

"What dey put you in dar fer? Kaze you wipe 
yo' mouf on yo' sleeve. Well, when you git a httle 
bigger, you '11 say ter yo*se7, ' Dey shet me in de 
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parlor fer notliin', an' now I *11 see ef dey *!! put 
mr in jail Fer sump*D*; an' den you'll muke a 
mouf at de gov'ner up dar in Atlanta — I know 
ri^lit wliar his house is ~ an' dey '11 slap you in 
jail an' never ax yo' name ner whar you come 
fum. Dat 's de way dey does in dat town, kaze £ 
done been dar an' see der carrj'in's on. *' 

*'I believe I 11 try it when I go back home," 
said the little tad. 

'Xo'se you will/' Uncle Remus assented, "an' 
you '11 be glad fpr ter git in jail atter bein' m a 
parlor what de sun ain't shine in sence de war. 
You corae down here fer ter git strong an' well, 
an' here you is in de dampest room in de house. 
You '11 git well — oh, yes! I see you well right 
now, spesliually atter you done had de croup an' 
de pneumony, an' de browncreeturs." 

'* There s mother," said the little boy under his 
breath, 

'*! wish 'twuz yo* daddyT* Uncle Remus re- 
plied, "I 'dgi' 'im apiece et my miu'ez longeza 
waggln tongue." 

Bui the young luotlier never heard tliis remark* 
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Sh« had Mt siie was doing wrong when she ban- 
ished Uiv child to Ihcpiirlorfora trii-iiiifuult, and 
now she nuide liaste to undo it. She ran into the 
houM^and released the tittle boy, and told him to 
run to pby- **TIiank you, mother," belaid t-our- 
teously. and then when he di>!apiK»ared, what 
should the young mother do but cry? 

Tlie child, however, was very far tnmi crying. 
He mn around to the front yard just in time to 
mret Uncle RemuK as he came out. lie seized the 
old darky^.s hand and went idcipping atoti^ hy \un 
«clo. "You put me in niin' er uV flmndaddy 
Cricket *hout de time he had liis big kirkin' 
tfnatdi. He slio vmz lively." 

'*Thal WAS just what I was going to ask you 
about,'' Aaid the child cnthu-siaHtically* for his in- 
stinct told him that l.^nele llemiia*H remarks 
about Cirandnddy C^'ricket were intended to lead 
up to A 5tory. W^en they had lioLh climbed into 
the wagon, and were well on their way to the 
Wood Lot, where the surplus com Imd liecn tem- 
poiarily stored, the old mnn, after some prelim- 
iniiricft, Buch as looking in his hat to nee tf he Iiad 
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lost his hankcher, as he tailed it. and inquirmg of 
the horses if tliey knew where they were goiug 
and what they were going after, suddenly turned 
to thecliild with a cjuestion: '* Ain't I hear yon ax 
rap'bout suiiip*nn'erJioiiey? I 'mgittiii'sooran' 
wobbly dat it seem like I 'm deaf, yitef anybody 
wiiz ter call me ter dinner, I speck I roiild hear 
iimamileofFef dey somuch ex whispered it.»*' 

'*Ycs/' the child replied. "It was about old 
Grandaddy Cricket. I thought maybe you knew 
something about him." 

**Who? Me, honey? Why, my great-gran- 
daddy's great-grandaddy live nex' door ter whar 
ol' Grandaddy Cricket hve at. Folks is Iota liltlel 
now dan what dcy wuz in dem days, an' likewtze 
de creeturs, an* de creepin* an' crawhn' things. 
My grandaddy say dat his great-grandaddy 
would make two men like liitn, an' my grandaddy 
wuz a monBt*us big man, dey ain't no two waya 
'bout dat- It seems like dat folks is sftoink up- 
My grandaddy's great-grandaddy aay it 's kase 
dey done tjuit eatm' raw meat, 

"T can't tell you 'Iwut dat myself, but my 
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great-grandaddy^s great-great-grandaddy could 
eat a whole steer in two days, horn an* huff, an' 
dem what tol* me ain't make no brags 'bout it; 
dey done like dey 'd seen it happen nine times a 
moot' off an' on fer forty year er mo'. Well, den," 
TjQcle Remtis went on, looking at the little chap 
lo see if he was swallowing the story with a good 
digestion — "well, den, dat bein' de case^ it 
Stan's ter reason dat de creeturs an' de crawlin' 
an' creepin' things wuz lots bigger dan what dey 
is now. Dey had bigger houses, ef dey had any 
'tall, an' ef dey had bigger houses dey must 'a' 
had bigger chimbleys. 

"So den, ail dat bein' settle', I 'm gwine tell yo' 
*bout ol' Grandaddy Cricket. He must 'a' been a 
grandaddy long *bout de time dat my great- 
grandaddy's great-grandaddy wuz workin' for 
his great-grandaddy. Howsomever dat mought 
be, ol' Grandaddy Cricket wuz on han', an' fum 
all I hear he wuz bigger dan a middlin'-size goat. 
AH endurin' er de hot weather, he 'd stay out in 
dc woods wid his fife an' his fiddle, an' I speck he 
bad great times. One day he 'd fiddle fer de fishes 
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fer ter dance, an' de nex' he'd I'arn dc young 
birds how ter whistle wid his fife. Day in an' day 
out he frolicked an' had his fun, but bimeby de 
weather *gun ter git cool an' de days 'gun ter git 
shorter, an' oV Grandaddy Cricket hatter keep 
his han*5 in his pockets fum soon in de momin' 
twel ten o'clock. An' "long 'bout de time when de 
sun start down hill, he 'd hatter put his fiddle un- 
der his arm an' his fife in his side-pocket. 

"Dis wuz bad nuff, but wuss come. It got so 
col' dat Grandaddy Cricket can't skacely walk 
twel de sun wuz shinin' right over *im. Mo' dan 
dat, he 'gun ter git hongry and stay hongrj\ Ef 
yu 'd V seed 'im in de hot weather, BddliD* an' 
dancm\ an' fifin' an' prancin\ you 'd 'a' thunk 
dat he had a stack er vittles put by ez big ez de 
barn back yander; but bimeby it got so cold dat 
he know sump'n got ter be done. He know sum- 
p'n got ter be done^ but how er when be could n't 
V tol' you ef it had a' been de las' ac\ He went 
'long, creepin' an' crawHn' fum post ter pillar, an' 
he *membered de days when he went wid a hop, 
skip an' a jump, but he wuz too col' fer ter cty< 
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"He crope alon^. tryin" ter keep on de sunny 
ft i\c worl\ Iwel bimcby, one day he seed 
»kc a-min' way off yander. an* he know'd 
mighty well dat whar der 's smoke dcy bleeze ter 
be fin'- He ero|>e an' he crawled, an* bimeby he 
come eliise nuff ter de smoke fer ter see dat it wuz 
comin* out'ii a chunbley dat 'd been built on one 
'een uv « hou^e. *Twanl hke de houses what you 
•er up^^ander in Allanty, kaze 'iwuz made outer 
logs, an' de ehiiik 'twix' de logs wuz stopped up 
wid red clay. De cldinbley wuz made out'n sticks 
mn' stuneTi an' mud. 

"Grandaddy Crirket wuz forty-lev'm times 
bigger ilan whal hU fauihly is deze days, hut he 
wan'l M> big dal he could n't erawl un' de house, 
kaw 'twui pnipi^ed up on pillars, S<i un' de house 
he weol an* scrouge dose ler de chimblcy fer fer 
atre rf he ciin'l giL some rr de warnif, but, ble^s 
you, it 'uz stone cnl\ Ef it had 'a' been Ukc de 
fjiimbley^ is deze dayH, oV Grandaddy Cricket 
would a' fm stitf . but 'twuz plain, eve yday mud 
plastered on some slieks laid crossways- 'Twuz 
b&rd fer ol' Grandaddy Cricket fer ter vrork his 
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way inter de chimbley, but harder fer tcr stay out 
'n de coi' — so he sot in ter work. He gnyawed 
an' he sawed, he scratched an' he clawed, he 
pushed an' he gouged^ an' he shoved an' he 
scrouged, twcl, bimeby, he got whar he could feel 
some er de warmf er de fire, an' Hwant long 7o' 
he wuz feehn' fine. He snickered tcr hissef when 
he hear de win' whistlin' roiin' de cornders» uti 
blowin' des like it come right freah fum de place 
whar de ice-bugs live at. " 

The little boy laughed and placed his hand ca- 
ressingly on Uncle Remus's knee. "You mean 
ice-bergs, Unele Remus," he said- 

"Nigh ez 1 kin 'member," replied the old 
darky, with affected dignity, ** ice-bugs is what I 
meant. I tell you dat p'lntedly. What I know 
'bout ice-lwrrigs? '* 

Tlie little lad eyed the old darky curiouslyj 
but said nothing more for some time. Uncle Rp- 
mus regarded him from the comer of his eye and 
smiled, for this was a little ehflp whose ways he 
was yet to understand. Finally, he took up Ihe 
thread of his storj-. "It's des like I tell you. 
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honey; he ain^t no sooner git thawed out dan he 
*gun ter feel good. Dey wuz some cracks an' 
crannies in de h'ath er de fireplace, an' when de 
cbillun eat der mush an' milk, some er de cram's 
'ud sift thoo de h'ath, 01' Grandaddy Cricket 
smelt um, an' felt um, an' belt um, an' alter 
dat you could n't make 'im b'lieve dat he wan't 
in hog-heav'm. 

"De place whar he wuz at wa' n't roomy nuff 
fer fiddlin', but he tuck out his fife an' 'gun ter 
play on it, an' ev'y time he hear a noise he M cut 
de chune short. He 'd blow a little an' den break 
off, but take de day ez it come, he put in a right 
smart lot er fifin'. When night come, an' ev'y- 
thing wuz dark down dar whar he wuz at, he des 
turned bisse'f loose. De chillun in de house, dey 
des tis'en an' laugh, but dey daddy shake his 
head an' look sour. Dey wan't no crickets in de 
country' whar he come fum, an' he wan't usen ter 
um. But de mammy er de chillun ain't pay no 
*tention ter de fifin'; she des went on 'bout her 
business like dey ain't no cricket in de roun' 
wori'- or Grandaddy Cricket he fifed an' fifed 
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dea like he vvuz doin" it fer pay. He played de chil- 
lun off ter bed an* played um ler sleep; he played 
Iwel de oV man got ter nid -nid-nod din' by de fire; 
he played twel dey all went ter bed 'cep' de mam- 
my, an' he played whiles she sot by de h'ath, an" 
dremp 'bout de limes when she wuz a gal — de 
ol' limes dal make de gran'-chiUun feel so funny 
when dey hear tell 'lx>ut um. 

** Night alter night de fifin' went on, an' bime- 
by de man 'gun ter git tired, De 'oman, she say 
dat de crickets brung good luck, but de man, he 
sEy he 'd druther have ino' luck an* less fifin\ So 
he holler down thoo de crack in de h alh, an' lell 
ol' Grandaddy Cricket fer ter hush his fuss ep 
change his chunc. But de fifin' went on, De man 
holler down an' say dat ef de fifin' don't atop, he 
gwine ter pour b'iHn' water on de fifcr» 01' Gran- 
daddy Cricket holler back: 



"*not imter ii^l turn mt brown. 

An* dtn VII kick yo' ckirribli^ duwa* 

"De man, he grin, he did, an' den he put ^^ 
kittle on de fire an' kep' it dar twel de water 'gua 
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er b'ile, an' den, whiles de fifin' wuz at de loud-* 
tat, lie tuck de kittle an* tilled it so de scaldin* 
tratcr will run down tliix> de cracks, an' den de 
ust thing he k[H»wVI he uin't know nothin*, kuze 
it water weakened de einy an' de li'nth fell in an' 
)!' (Inintlaildy Cricket sot in ter kickin' tin* de 
:lumblry come do^Ti, it did, an' bury dc man, an' 
I'hrn dey got 'im out, \xc wnz one-eyed an' sptay- 
ooted. 

"De 'oman an' dc chillun ain't skaccly know 
im. I)cy hatter ax 'im his name, an' wliar he 
lomefum, an' how ol' he wuz; an' atterhc satclii- 
icd nm dat he wuz de same man what been 
ivin' Har all de time, dc 'oman say, 'Ain't I tell 
ou dat eriekeU'; feteh >;(H>d hick?* \d' de luan, ke 
'Does yon call dis good luck?*" 
''What JHH-ameoflhc cricket?" asked Uie little 
y, after a Inng patue^ during which I'ncle He- 
u» apix^are^l to I>e thinking al)<>ut other things, 
h!" exclaimed the old ^larky. '^Dat 's so! I 
t lol' you, is I? Well, ol' Gt^ndaddy Cricket 
ickwl «o hanl, an' kicked so high, dut he on- 
XnJe his legs, an* when he cniwled out funa 
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de chimbley, his elbows wuz whar his knees 
oughter beat" 

"But it was cold weather, " suggested the little 
boy. "Where did he go when he kicked the chim- 
ney down?" 

Uncle Remus smiled as he took another chew 
of tobacco, "Dey wa' n't but one thing he could 
do," he replied; "he went on ter nex* house an' 
got in de chimbley an^ he been livin' in chimbleys 
off an' on down ter dis day an' time.*' 



II 

HOW WILET WOLF BODE IN THE BAG 

UNCLE REMUS soon had the wagon 
loaded with com, and he and the little 
boy started back home. The planta- 
tion road was not a good one to begin with, and 
the spring rains had not improved it. Conse- 
quently there were times when Uncle Remus 
deemed it prudent to get out of the wagon and 
walk- The horses were fat and strong, to be 
sure, but some of the small hills were very steep, 
so much so that the old darky had to guide the 
team first to the right and then to the left in 
order to overcome the sheer grade. In other 
words, he had to see-saw as he explained to the 
httle boy, "Drive um straight up, an' dey fall 
back," he explained, ''but on de see-saw dey 
fergits dat deyer gwine uphill." 

All this was Dutch to the little boy, who knew 

87 
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notliing Tibout driving horses, but he had been 
well traineJ, and su he said> '*Yes, thai is so," 
The last tine that Uncle Remus had to vacate 
llie ilriver's seat in order to relieve the horses of 
hia weight, he stumbled into a ditch that had 
been dug on the side of the road to prevent the 
rains from washing it into gulUes, He recovered 
himself immediately, but not before he had 
startled a little rabbit, which ran on ahead of the 
horses for a considerable distance. Instinct came 
to its aid after a while, and it darU^d into the un- 
derbrush which grew profusely on both sides of 
the road* 

Before the httle rabbit disappeared, however, 
I'ncle Remus liad lime lo give utterance to a 
hunting halloo that aroused the echoes all around 
and made the little Ixjy jump, for he was not 
used to this sort of thing. "I declar* ter gracious 
ef it don't put me in min' er ol' times — de times 
dey tell 'bout in de tales dat been handed down. 
Ef dal little rab had 'a' been five times ez big ez 
he is, a n' twice ez young, 1 'd 'a' thnnk we 'd done 
got back ter de days when my great-grandadHy's 
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great-grandaddy lived. You may n't believe mc* 
but cf you 'II count fum de time when my grcal- 
grandaddy*3 greal-grandaddy wuz bom'd down 
ler difl minniU you 'U fin' dat youer lookin' back 
on many a long year, an* a mighty heap er 
Chrn'mus-t-ome-an '-gone, 

*'You may think dat deze times is debes'; well, 
den, you kin have um ef you '11 des gi* me de ol' 
times when de nights wuz long an' de days short, 
wid plenty er wood on de fire, an' talers an' ash- 
cake in de pinber*. Han' um here!" Uncle Re- 
mus lield out his hiiird as if lie llioirghl lUv little 
chap had tli<^ old times and the aslir;ikes an<l the 
roasted potatoes in hi& p(x-ket. ''Den you ain't 
got um," he wenl on, as tjie child drew away and 
pretended to hold his pocket fight; "you ainHgot 
um, on* you can't git um. I done Ix-en had uni» 
but 1 got ter nippy-nappin' one night, an' some 
un romt 'long an' tuck um — some nigger man, 
I »peck, kare dey wuz a big fat 'poii^uin mixed 
up wid um, itn' a heap er yuthor things liable fer 
ter make a nigger'j* mouf water, Yasser! dey luck 
um right away fum me. an' I ain't seed um sencc; 
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an' maybe cf 1 wuz tcr see um I would n't know 



um. 



Were the rabbits very large in old times?" 
inquired (he little boy. 

**Dey mought er been runts in de fambly," 
replied Uncle Remus cautiously, *'but fum all I 
kin hear fum dem what know'd, ol' Brer Rabbit 
wuz a sight bigger dan any er de rabbits you see 
deze days. " 

Uncle Remus paused lo give the little boy an 
opportunity to make some comment, or ask such 
questions as occurretl to him, as the otlier little 
boy had been so ready to do; but he said nothing. 
It seemed that his curiosity had been satisfied, 
and yet he wanted very much to hear a story such 
as Uncle liemus had been in the habit oF telling 
his father when he was the little boy. But he had 
been so rigidly trained to silence in the presence 
of his elders that he hesitated about making his 
desires known. 

The old negro, however, was so accustomed 
to anticipating the wants of children, eapeeially 
those in whoai be took an interest, that he knew 
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perfectly well what the little boy wanted. The 
child's attitude was expectant, even if his lips re- 
fused to give form to his thoughts. This sort of 
thing — the old negro could give it no name — 
was so new to Uncle Remus that he chuckled, 
and presently the chuckle developed into a 
hearty laugh. 

The little boy regarded him with surprise- 
*'Are you laughing at me, Uncle Remus?" he in- 
quired, after some hesitation. 

**Why, honey, what put dat idee in yo' head? 
What I gwineter laugh at you fer? Ef you wuz a 
little bigger, I might laugh at you, des ter see 
how you *d take it. Ef you want me ter laugh at 
you, you 'II hatter do some growin'," 

'* Grandmother says I 'm a big boy," said the 
child. 

"Fer yo' age an' size, youer right smart chunk 
uv a boy," assented Uncle Remus, ''but you '11 
hatter be lots bigger dan what you is 7o' I laugh 
at you. No, suh; I wuz gigglin' at de way Brer 
Rabbit got away wid ol' Brer VioV endurin' er de 
time when der chillun played tergedder; an* dat 
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litUe rabbit dat rtin 'cross de road put nic in min' 
un it. I bet ef I *d 'a' been dar, I 'd 'a* done mo* 
dan laugh — I 'd 'a' hoUer'd, Yasser, dey ain't 
no two ways 'bout it ^ I 'd V dcs flung back my 
head an' 'a' fetched a whoop dat you could 'a' 
hearn fum here ter de big bouse. Dat 's what I 'd 
Vdone." 

"It must have been very funny, then/' re* 
marked the little boy, 

Uucle Remus looked at the child with a seri- 
ous face. Surely something must be wrong wth 
hiin . And yet he was still expectant — expectant 
ami patient. Tlie old negro had never had deal- 
ings with such a youngster as this, and he was not 
iu the habit of telling stones *'des dry so," &s he 
put it : so he went at it in a new, but still a charac- 
teristic, way. *'Ef yo' pa had 'ii' been scttin' wha 
you settin' he would n'tgi' me no peace twel I tol' 
'im iackly what I wuz laughin' *bout; an' he 'd V 
pestered mcwid his inquircmcnts twel he foun" out 
all about it. Does he pester you dat away, honey? 
Kaze ef he does, I *1I tell you de way ter fetch 'im 
up wid a roun' turn; des tell 'im you gwiii'^ter tell 
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his mammy on him, nn* I bet you he won't pester 
you mtich atltr dat.*' 

Tins tickled the littlt- l>oy very much. The idea 
of aidLinghisgrandniolher tu make his father stop 
bothering bun was ho new and i^o ridiculous that 
he laughed unrestrainedly. 

^'De minnit dat Httle rab jumped out 'n de 
bushes/' Uncle ItemiLs went on, apparently pay- 
ing no attention to the child's laughter, "it put 
me in min' er de time when ol* Brer Habbit bad a 
lot cr chtilun an' fn'a'i chill un pirootin' roun* dc 
neiicbborhooda whar he live at. Dey mought a' 
not been any gran'chiUun in de bunch* but dey 
wuz plenty er chillun, bofe youn^' an' o\\ 

"Brrr Rabbit 'ud move sometimes des like de 

folks doeu deze days, speshually up dar in 'Lant- 

malantanim, whar you come fum/' The little 

boy smiled at this new name for Atlanta^ and 

BUg^ed a litUe etoser to Uncle Remus, for the 

«M man had, with this one word, entered the 

that belong to ehildhuod. "He'd move, but 

BOb* allers lie 'd lake a notion fer ter come back 

ttrhis ol' home. Sametimea he hatter mo\-e^ de 
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yiither creeturs pursued atter 'im so close, but 
dey allers gof. de ragge<I en' er de piirsuin\ an' 
dey MUZ times when dey *d be right neighborly 
wid 'im. 

"'Tmiz 'bout de time dat Brer Wolf had 
kinder made up his rain' dat he can't outdo Brer 
Rabbit, no way he kin fix it, an' he say ler Iiisse'f 
dat he better let 'im 'lone twel he kin git 'im in a 
corner whar he can't git out. So Brer Wolf, he 
live wid his fambly on one side de road, an' Brer 
Rabbit live M'id his farably on de yuther side, not 
close nuff fer ter quoil 'bout de fence hue, an' yit 
close nuff fer der youngest chillun ter play ter- 
gedder whiles de oV folks wuz payin' der Sunday 
calls. 

"It went on an' went on dis way Iwel it look 
like Brer Rabbit done fergit how -ter play tricks 
oo his neighbors an' Brer Wolf done disreraera- 
bcr'd dat he yever is try fer ter ketch Brer Rabbit 
fer meat fer hLs fambly. One Sunday in speshual, 
dey wuz mighty frien'ly. It wuz Brer Rabbit's 
lime fer ter call on Brex Wolf, an' bofc un uni wu£ 
aettin' up in de porch des cz natchal cz life. Brer 
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ibWl WU2 cimwin' liis terbacker an' spittin' 

de raiiin* an' Brer Wolf wuz grmnin' 'bout 

I' timc^, an' plckiii' his toofies, which dey look 

lighty white an' -^liarp. Dey wuz settin' up dar, 

^y vffuz. des ez thick ez fleas on a dog's back, an' 

ikin' like butter won't melt In der niouf, 

\n* whiles dey wiisg settin' dar, little Wiley 

k*oir»n' Hiley Rni>bit wuz playin' in deyard dcs 

:c cfaillun will. Dey run an' dey romped, dey 

bd' dey frolic* dey jump an' dey hunip, dey 

ide »n' dey »bde, an' it look like dey had mo^ 

in dan a mule kin pull in a wh^^uu Little AViley 

k'olf, he 'd nin aller Kilcy liability an' den RJlcy 

tbbil *ud run atter Wilc>' Wolf* an* here dey 

it up an' down an' man* an' roun', twel it 

like dey 'd run deyse'f ler death. 'Bout de 

you 'd think dey bli^ze ter drup, one un um 

rould holler out, 'King's Excuse!' an' in dem 

►"d. when you say dat, nolxidy can't ketch you, 

■in'l auke no dilTunee who» kaw ef dey dast 

Lay ban's on yuu utter you say dat, dc}- could 

tuck ler de place w'har dey done der judgin', an 

dey wa' n't mighty sluiq> dey M git put in jail. 
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"Now, whiles Wley Wolf an' Riley Rabbit 
win hftvin' der fun, der daddies wuz bleeze ler 
heu de mcket what dey make, an' see de dui* 
dey rabe. IVy ^^uealed an" dey squalled^ an' 
ripped aroun' twel you 'd a thunk dey wuz a j^ood 
siw whirl>"win' blowin* in de 5'ard. Brer Rabbit 
diAv'd his terbarker right sow an' shot one eye. 
mn ol' Bivr Wolf lick his chops an' grin. Brer 
Rabbit *k»w, 'De youngsters is ^ttln* mighlf 
ftudfious/ an' or Brer Wolf say, * Dey is indeedy» 
mn' I hope dey 'II keep it up. You know how we 
U5etrr l>e* Brrr Rabbit; we wtiz constant a-playin 
tricks on one anVr* an' it lookt like we wuz alter* 
at outs, I bope de >'oung uns *1I have better 
maoDers!* 

"Dey sot dar, dey did. talkin' 'bout of tiii«5» 
twel de sun got low. an' de v'sitin' had ter becut 
short. Brer Rabbit $ay dat he had ler cut «omc 
kimlliu^ M his ol' 'oman kin git supper, an' Brer 
W^4f 'k>w dat he atlers cut bis ktndliir on Sat'day 
!^> he km liANT all Sunday ter lii^^s^T an' ^niobt 
l^^ pi|ir In pcuci\ He went a piece erde way vf^ 
l^vr U»bbit, an' Wiky Wolf, he come. to", ^i' 
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m an* Ritcy Rabbit had all sorts uva time atter 

y got in de big road. Dey wuz bushes on bofc 

cs. an' do" k<'p' up der gamt- cr hide an' seek 

ez fur ez Brer Wolf went, but biiucby, he say 

gone fur nuff. an' he say he hope Brer Rabbit 

come ag'iii right soon, an' let Riley come an' 

y wid Wiley endurin' er de week, 

*'Not ter be outdone, Brer Rabbit invite Brer 

p'olf fer ter come an' see him, an' likewise ler let 

iiey come an' play wid Riley- *Dey ain't 

thin' but ehillun,' sezee, *an' look like dey done 

a likiti* tcr oiie anV-r/ 
''On dc way back home. Brer Wolf make a 
igfety *lrong talk Ler Wiley, He say. 'U*s rao' 
likely dat de little Rab will come ter play wid 
Bonic day when dey ain't nobody here, an' 
benhcdo^ I want you ter play de game erridin' 
i de hag/ Wiley Wolf say he ain't never hear 
ell cr dat game, an' ol' Brer Wolf say it *s easy 
falliu' otr a log. 'You git in de bag,* aez- 
'an' let 'im haul you roun* de yard, an' den 
II gil in de bag (er you ter haul him 'roun'. 
TOut you wauter do is ter git 'im use ter d^ 
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bag; you hear dat, don*t you? Git "im iiw tor 
de bag.' 

"So when little Riley come, de two un urn ha( 
a great time er ridin' in de bag; 'twu2 dcs likfl 
ridin' in a waggin, 'ceppin' dat Riley Rabbit look 
like he ain't got no mo' sense dan ter haul tittle 
Wiley Wolf over de roughest groun' he kin fin' 
an' when Wiley holler'd dat he hurt 'im> Riley 'tii 
say he won't do it no mo', but de nex' chance hf 
got, he M do it ag'in, 

"Well, dey had all sorts uv a time, an* wlieo 
Riley Rabbit went home, he up an' tul' urn a. 
what dey M been a-playin'. Brer Rubbit ain'l nay 
nothin'; lie des sot dar, he did, an* chaw hU Ipt 
backer, an' shot one eye- An' when ol' Brer AVtilf 
come home dat night, Wiley toP 'im 'Iioiil *k 
good time dey 'd had. Brer Woll grin, he did. nt 
lick his chops, lie say, sezee, 'Dey 's two part 
ter dat game. When you git tired er ridin' in ill 
bag, you tie de bag.' He went on, he did, an' id 
Wiley dat what he want 'im ter do is ter pb^ 
ridin' in de bag twel bofe got tired, an' den 
tyin' de bag, an' at dc las' he wuz ter tie dc 
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Itic Riley Rabbit can't git out, an" den ler go tcr 
cd an* kiver up his head. 

*'&OKaid, so done> Lit tic Riley Rabbit come an' 
layed ridin' in dc bag, an' den when dey got 
ircd. dey played tyin' de bag. 'Twnz mighty 
unny fer ter tie one an'er in de bag, an' not 
;now ef twuz gwineler he ontied. I dunner what 
fould 'a' happen ter little Riley Rab ef ol* Brer 
tabbit ain*t eome alon^^ wid a big load er 'spic- 
ona. He eall de little Rabbit ter de fence. He talk 
5ud an' he say dat he want *im fer ter fetch a 
urn er kindltn' when he start home, an' den he 
ly t«r Riley, 'Be tied in de bag once mo*, an' 
en when Wiley gits in tie 'im in dar hard an' 
as'. Wet de string in yo' luour, an' pull it des ez 
ight er, you kin. Den you come on home; yo' 
[lamniy want you/ 

"De lft»' time Wiley Wolf got in de bag, lit- 
le Riley lied it so tight dat he could n't 'a' 
ot it loose ef he'd 'a^ tried. He tied it tight. 
« did, an* den he 'low, ' I got ter get home feT 
pt some kindUn*. an' when I do dat, 1 'U 
cHDC back an' play twcl suppcMimc/ But cf 
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he ycver is went back dar, I ain't never hear 
talk unit. " 

Uncle Remus closed his eyes Apparently, but 
notso tight that hecould n't watch the little boy. 
The youngster had been listening to the story too 
intently to ask questions, and novr he sal silent 
wailing for Uncle Remua to finish. He waited and 
waited until he j^w impatient, and then be 
raised his head. He still waited a few mocoeits 
longer^ but Uncle Remus to »ll upi>earanceA 
nodding, "Uncle Remus," he cried, ''what be- 
came of Wiley Wolf?" 

The old negro pretended to wake wild a Htart. 
"Ain't I liear some un talkin'?'* He looked all 
around, and then bis eye fell on the little l>c^\ 
*'Dar you is!" lie exclaimed with a laiigli. **[ 
done been ter sleep an' drempt dal I wu3t eatlo' 
a slishe er tjiter custard ez big e£ de waggia 
body." The little boy repealed hi-s question, 
whereupon Uncle Reums held up his banda with 
a gesture of astonishment. "^Vin't I toP you dat? 
Den I nius* be gittin' ol' an' wobbly. De fus' 
thing when 1 git ter de liouse I 'm gwinelcr be 
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weighed fer ter see how ol' I is. Now, whar wuz 
T at?" 

"Wiley Wolf wfts in the bog/' the litUe boy 
aii9H*crccl 

"Ah-h-h! Ri^ht whrir Ki\vy Rah lef "hn. He 
wuj! in dc baR an' dar he stayed twel oI' Brer 
Wolf tH>mc fum whar he lieen workin' in dc fiel' 
^ de crooliirs wuz mostly fanners in deni ihiys. 
He come back, he did* an' he see de bag, an' he 
know by de bulk on ii dat dey wuz suinp'n in il, 
nn' he 'uz so greedy dat his mouf fair dribhled- 
Now, den, ivhen Wiley Wolf i^oL in de baj^, he 
wuz mighty tired. He 'd I>een a-seu<Hin' an a- 
rastlin' twel he wuy plum* wo' out. He hear Riley 
Kiib suy he wuz comiu' back, an' while he wuz 
wailin', he drapt off ter sleep, an' dar lie wub 
when his daddy come home — soun' astet^p, 

"Or Brer W'oll ain't got but one idee, an' dat 
wuz dat Riley Rah wuz in de bag, so he went ter 
de winder, an' ax ef de pot wtiz b'ilin\ nn' hia ol' 
'oman aay "twuz. Wid dat, he pick up de bag, an' 
fo' >'ou could bat yo' eye, he had it soused in de 
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"In the boiling water!" exclaimed tbe chikL^ 
**Dat*s de way de tale runs/' replied Unc^ 

Remus. *'Ez dey gun it ter me, so I gin it ^j 

you/' 



rn 

BROTHER rabbit's LAUGHING-PLACB 

THIS new little boy was intensely practi- 
cal. He bad imagination, but it was 
unaccompanied by any of the ancient 
illusions tbat make the memory of childhood so 
delightful. Young as he was he had a contempt 
for those who believed in Santa Claus. He be- 
lieved only in things that his mother considered 
valid and vital, and his training had been of such 
a character as to leave out all the beautiful ro- 
mances of childhood. 

Thus when Uncle Remus mentioned some- 
thing about Brother Rabbit's laughing-place, 
he pictured it forth in his mind as a sure- 
enough place that the four-footed creatures had 
found necessary for their comfort and con- 
venience. This way of looking at things was, 
in some measure^ a great help; it cut off long 
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(Ac OIK- WfCSBUIE -neL ^^ftP tWIi WiJJl ^o^ctb^p 
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bundmls of crtbcr Iztij^ Wjr*^ 

"Umrle Bemu*," aid tbe lad, "wbcn was the 
la«t time yon w«Jt to Brt'tber Rabbit's laughing- 
jib'-'e?" 

"To ttU you de trufe, honey, I dunno ez I ever 
lj**n i-lar," the old man responded. 

"Now, I think that is ver^- queer," remarked 
the little \h>\\ 

I'nde Itemus reflected a moment before com- 
mit liii^,' liimself. **I dunno ez I yever went right 
j*[mjiK Icr de place an' put my han' on it, I speck I 
4-011I1I a' gone dar wid mighty little trouble* but I 
wii/ MO use tor hearin' 'bout it dat de idee er 
gwiiK' <l»r ain't never got in my head. It 's sorter 
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like or Mr, Grissom's house. Dey say he lives in 
a quare little shanty not fur fiun de null. 1 know 
right whar de shanty is, yit I ain't never been dar, 
an' I ain't never seed it. 

"It '« de ^Qie way wid Brer Rabbit's laughin'- 
place. r>em what tol' me 'bout it had likely been 
dar, but I ain't never Imd no Vasion fer tergodar 
mym'I. Yit e( I could walk fifteen er sixty mile a 
day* like I useter, I bimn' you I could go right 
now an' put my han' on de plat^. Dcy wuz one 
liniir — but dat 's a tale, an', goodness knows, 
you done hear nuff tales er one kin' an' anudder 
fer ter nvike a hoss sick — dey ain't no two ways 
'bouLdat.'" 

Uncle Kemus paused and siglieti. and then 
dosed his eyc5 with a groan, as though he were 
aadly exercised in spirit; but his eyes were not 
sbul 90 tight that he could uot observe the face of 
the child. Il was u prt^maturcly grave little face 
Uiat the old luau saw and wliollier tUia was the 
result of the youogster^s euvironment, or his 
unintDgt or his teuipenjincnt, it would have 
been difficult to say. But there it was, the gravity 
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that was only infrequently disturhcH by laughter. 
TJncle Remus perhaps had seen more laughter in 
that little face than any one else. Occasionally the 
things that the child laughed at were those llmt 
would have convulsed other ehildren, but more 
frequently, as it seemed, his smiles were the re- 
sult of his own reflections and mental compart- 
sons^ 

"I tell you what, honey/' said Uncle Remus, 
opening wide his eyes, "dnt *9 dc vey thing you 
oughter have/* 

"What is it?" the child inquired> though ap- 
parently he had no interest in the matter 

''What you want is a laughin '-place, whar you 
kin go an tickle yo*3e'f an' laugh whedder you 
wanter lauji^h er no, I boun' ef you had a laugliin*- 
place, you M gain flesh, an' when yo' pa comes 
down fum 'Lantamatantarum, he would n'l 
skacely know you." 

'*But I don't want father not to know me/^ 
the child answered. **If he didn't know me, 1 
should feel as if I were some one else/' 

"Ob, he 'd know you bimeby/* said Uncle Re- 
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iiwi, "an' he 'd be all de gladder fer ter see you 
lookin* like somebody/' 

" Do 1 look like nobody?" asked the little boy. 

"When you fuat come dowa here," Uncle Re- 

maa answered, '*you look like nothin' 'tall, but 

aencc you been rumblin' roun' wid me, you done 

'gun ter look like somebody — mos" like mu," 

*'I reckon that 's beimuse I have a laughing- 

pUce," Wild the cluld, "You did n't know I had 

one, did you? I have one, but you are the 6rat 

person in the world that I have told about itn" 

"Well, suhl" TTncIe Renms excluimerl with 

well'feigned astonishment; '*aii' you lieen settin' 

ber^ lis'nin' at me. an' all de time you got a 

lau^hin^>plaoe er yo' own! I never would *a' 

b'licved it uv you, Wharbouts is dish yer pla<^? " 

"it ij* right here where you are/* said the little 

boy with a winning smile. 

"Honey, you don't tell me!" exclaimed the old 
man, looking alt around. '' Ef you kin see it, you 
see mo' dan I docs — deyain't no two ways'boul 

dtkxr 

/'Why. you are my laughing-place/' cried the 
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tittle lad with an extraordinary burst of enthu- 
siasm. 

"Well, I thank my stars!*' said L'ncle Remus 
with emotion. ^'You she* does need ter laugh Iota 
mo' dan what you does. But what make you 
laugh at me^ honey? Is my britches too big, er 13 1 
too big fer my britches? You neen'ter laugh at dis 
coat, kaze it 's one dat yo' ^andaddy useter 
have- It 's mighty nigh new, kaze I ain*t wo'd it 
mo' dan 'lev'm year. It may look shiny in places, 
but when you see a coat look shiny, it 's a sign 
dat it 's des ez good ez new. You can*t laugh at 
ray shoes, kaze I made uiu myse'f, nn' ef dey lack 
slmpe dat 's kaze I made um fer ter fit my rheii- 
matisra an' iny foots bofe/* 

"Why, I never laughed at you!" exclaimed the 
child, blushingat the very idea. "I laugh at what 
you say» und at the stories you tell." 

"La. honey! You sho' dunno nothin'; you 
oughter liearn me tell tales when I could tell um, 
I boon' you 'd 'a' busted de buttons ofT'n yo' 
whatchcnnacollumsp Yo' pa useter set right whar 
you er seltin' an' laugh twel lie can't laugh no 
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mo*. But dem wuz laughin^ times^ an* it look like 
dey ain*t never comin' back. Dat 'uz 'fo' every- 
body wuz rtishin' roun' trying fer ter git money 
what don't b'long ter um by good rights." 

"I was thinking to myself," remarked the 
child, "that if Brother Rabbit had a laughing- 
place I had a better one- " 

"Honey, hush!^' exclaimed Uncle Remus with 
a laugh. "You '11 have me gwine roun' here wid 
my head in de aV, an' feelin' so biggity dat I 
won't look at my own se'f in de lookin' -glass. I 
ain't too ol' fer dat kinder talk ter sp'ile me/' 

"Didn't you say there was a tale about 
Brother Rabbit's laughing-place?" inquired the 
little boy, when Uncle Remus ceased to admire 
himself- 

"I dunner whedder you kin call it a tale," re- 
plied the old man. "It *s mighty funny 'bout 
tales," he went on. "Tell um ez you may an' 
whence you may, some '11 say tain't no tale, an' 
den ag'in some '11 say dat it 's a fine tale. Dey 
un^t no tellin'. Dat de reason I don't Uke ter tell 
no tale ter grown folks, speshually ef dey er white 
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folks. Dey Ml take it an' put it by de side er Mitnc 
yuther tale what dey got in dcr min' ao' dfv 11 
take on dat slonchidickler grin Avhat aliers say, 
'Go way. nigger man! You dunner what a tale 
isT An' I don't — I 'II say dat much fer ter kc«p 
some un else fum sayin' it» 

'*Now, 'bout dat laughin'-place — it seem like 
dat one time de creeturs got ter 'sputin' 'mongs' 
deyselves ez ter which un kin laugh de loudest. 
One word fetch on an'er twel it look like dey vujc 
gwineter be a free fight, a rumpus an' a riot. Dey 
show'd der claws an' tushes, an' shuck der 1iom8, 
an* rattle der hoof. Dey had der bristles up, an* it 
look like der eyes wuz runnin' bloody dey got 
so red, 

"Des 'bout de time w!ien it look like you can't 
keep um 'part, little Miss Squinch Owl fleiv'd up 
a tree an' 'low, *You all dunner what laughln' is 
— ha-ha-ha-ha? You can't laugh when you tiy 
ter laugh — ha-ha-ha-haha!' De creeturs wua 
'stoniftht. Here wuz a JilUe fow*l not much bigger 
dan a jay-bird laughtn' hcrae'f blin' when dey 
wa' n't a thing in dc roun* wori' fer ter laugli at. 
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stop der quoilin' alter dat an' look at one 
*ticr« Brer Bull say, 'Is anybody ever hear de 
Wat er dat? Who mought de lady be?' Dey ail 
ay dey dunno, an' dey got a mighty good reason 
frr der sesso, kaze Misa Squinch OwK she flies at 
night ft-id de bats an' de Betsey Bugs. 

"Well, dey cjuit der quoilin', de creeturs did. 
but dey still had der 'spute; de comin' er Miss 
Squinch Owl ain't settle dat. So dey 'gree dat 
dey *d meet some'rs when de wcdder got belter, 
a*n' Xry der han' at laughin' fer ter see which un 
kin outdo de yuther," Obsennng that the little 
boy was laughing very heartily. Uncle Remu5 
pBttBcd long enough to inquire what had hit him 
on hi5 funny-bone. 

**I was laughing because you said the animals 
were going to meet an' try their hand at laugh- 
ing," replied the lad when he could get breath 
enough to talk. 

Vocle Remus regarded the child v^ith a benev- 
olent smile of admiration, '*Vouer long ways 
abcttd er me — you sho' is. Dey ain't na'er n cr 
chap in de worP what 'd *a' eotch on so quick. 



Ac 
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You put me in luin' er de peerch, what grab de 
bait 'fo' it liit de water. Well, dat 's what de cree- 
tiu's done. Dey say dey wuz gwineter make trial 
fer ter see which un is de out-laiighin'eat er de 
whole caboodle* an' dey name dc day, an' all 
proinmus fer ter be dar, ccppin' Brcr Rabbit, an' 
he 'low dat he kin laugh wd! nuff fcr ter suit hia- 
so'f an' his fambly, 'sides dat, he don't keet *bout 
laughin' lessen dey 's sump'n fcr tcr laugh at. De 
yuthcr creeturs dey heg 'im fer ter come, but he 
shake his head an' wiggle his mustache, an' say 
dat when be wanter laughs lie got a laughin' -place 
fer ter go ter> whar he won't l>e pestered by de 
balEince er creation. He say he kin go dar an' 
laugh his fill, an' den go on *bout liis business, ef 
he got any business, an' ef he ain't got none, he 
kin go ter play. 

*'Deyuthercreeturs ain't know what ter make 
er all dis, an' dey wonder an' wonder how Brer 
Itabbit kin have ii laughin'-place an' dey ain't 
got none. When dey ax 'im 'bout it, he 'apon', he 
did, dat he speck \wuz des dc ditfunce 'twix one 
creetur an' anVr. lie ax um fer ter look at folka. 
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bow diffunl dey wuz, let Mone de creeturs. One 
man *d be rich an* an'er man po\ an' be ox how 
come dat. 

"Well, suh, dey des natchally can't tell 'im 
what make de difTiinee 'twix folks do mo* dan 
dcy kin tell 'ira de diffunce 'twix' de creeturs, 
Dey wuz stumped; dey done fcrgit all 'bout 
de trial what wuz tcr come o£f, but Brer Rab- 
bit fotch um back ter it. He say dey ain't no 
needs fer ter see which kin outdo all de balance 
on um in de laughin' business, kaze anylwidy 
what f^it tiny sen^ know dat de donkey is a 
itatrhat iHugber^ same -^n 
Brer Coon is a natctial 
pacer. 

" Brer B'ar look al Brer 
Wolf, an' Brer Wolf lorik 
at Brer Fox, an' den 
dey all look at one an- 
W- Brer Bull, he sa>', 
'WVIK well, well!' an' 
den he groan; Brer 
B'ar my. 'Who'd 'a' 
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thunk itP' an' den he growl; an' Brer 
'Gracious meT an' den he howl. Alter ' 
ain't say much, kaze dey ain't much fer 
Dey des stan' roun' an' look kinder sheep 
ain't *spute wtd Brer Rabbit, dough < 
like ter 'a* done it, but dey sot about s 
marks in de san* des like you see folks 
deyer tryin' fer ter git der thinkin' mat 
work, 

"Well, suli, dar dey sot an' dar dey sti 
ax Brer Rabbit how he know how tef 
laughin' -place, an' how he know it 
wuz a latighin'-place at ter he 
got dar- He tap hisae'f on de 
head, he did, an* 'low dat dey 
wuz a heap mo' und' his hat dan 
wtiat you oould git out wid a 
fine-toof comb. Den dey ax ef 
dey kin see his laughin'-piace, 
an" he say he 'd lake de idee 
ter bed wid 'im, an' study 'pon 
itj but he kin say dia much 
right den. dat if he did let urn wuir 
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it, dey 'd hatter go dar one at a tinie, an' 
'd hatter do des like he say; ef riey don*t 

dey 'II git de notion dat it 's a crj'in'-place- 
"Dey 'grce ter dis, de creeturs did, an^ den 

Brtr Rabbit say dat while deyer all der terged- 
der, dey better choosen 'mongs' deysc'f which un 
uv um wuz pwine tus\ an' he 'd choosen dc re^' 
when de time come. Dcy jowered an' jowered, an' 
biDieby* dcy hatter leave it all ter Brer Rabbit. 
Brer Rabbit, he put his ban' Icr his head, an' ."^bot 
Hi* eyeballs an' do like he studyin'. He say 'Dc 
^ I think 'bout who shill lie de fus' one, de mo' 
I git dc idee dat it ou^hter be Brer Fox- He l>eea 
"Erelong ez anybody, an' he 's purty well thunk 
yv bj' de neighbors — I ain't never hear nobody 
Wave a breff ag*in 'im/ 

"l>cy all say dat dey had Brer Fox In min* aQ 
^ lime, but somehow dey can't come right out 
^d hi.s name, an' dey vow dat ef iley had 'greed 
^ someliody. dat somebody would sho' 'a' been 
Qftr Fox. Den, alter dnt> 'twiiz all plain sailin'. 
BftT lEabhtt say he 'd meet Brer Fox at sech an' 
*^h a plane, at sech an' sech a time* an* atter dat 
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dey wa' n't no mo' ter be said. De cn^eeli 
all went ter de place whar de^^ U^'e at, an* 
done des like dey alters done, 

"Brer lUibbit make a 
80on start fcr ter 
go ter de p'inl whar 
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hcprom- ^'- *v* • 

muster met ^' 

Brer Fox, but soon ez 

he wuz. Brer Fox wuz 

darbefo"iin. It seem 

like he wuz so much 

in de habits er bein' 

outdone by Brer Rabbit dat he can't do widout it 

Brer Rabbit bow, he did, an' pass de time er day 
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trid Brer Fox, an' ax 'iin how liia faiiibly wuz. 
Brrr Fox say dey wuz pt-arL cz kin be, an" den he 
'?ow ilat he ready an ii-waiLin' fcr tcr go an' see 
[dat great laughiL'-ptacc wlml Brer Rabbit i)een 
, ,^ ^^_-* talkin' 'hout. 

j^^ Mi ''Brer Rah- 




TmI say diit suit Uiiu ter a gnat's heel, an' off 
Aey pul. Biniehy dey come ter one er deze here 
icle'r plitre?* chit you sometimes see in de mld- 
\Alt uv a pinr thicktrt< You may ax yo^sel how 
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cx)me dey don't no trees grow dar when dcy 'a 
trees all round, but you ain't gwiceter git no an- 
swer, an'ncedcr is dey anybody what kin teli you. 
Dey got dar. dey did, an' den Brer Rabbit make a 
halt. Brer Fox 'low, 'Is dis de place? I don't feel 
no mo' like laughin' now dan I did 7o' I come/ 

'* Brer Rabbit, he say, * Des keep yo* jacket on> 
Brer Fox; ef you git in too big a hurry it might 
come off. We done come mighty nigh ter de place, 
an' ef you wanter do some ol' time laughing 
you 'II hatter do des like I tell you; ef you don't 
wanter laugh, I 'II des show you de place, an* 
we '11 go on back whar we come fum, kaze dis is 
one er de days dat I ain't got much time ter was'e 
laughin' er cpyin".' Brer Fox *low dat he aia't so 
inighly greedy ter laugh, an' wid dat. Brer Rabbit 
whirl roun\ he did, an^ make out he ^wine on 
Imck whar he live at. Brer Fox holler at 'im; h 
say, *Conie on back. Brer Rabbit; I 'm des a- 
projickin* wid you/ 

■"Ef you wanter projick, BrerFox, you 'II hat' 
ter go home an' projick wid dem what wanter be 
projicked wid. [ ain't here kase I wanter be here- 
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Yoli nx me fer ter show you my laughin'-place, 
an' I 'greed. I speck we better be gwine oo back.' 
Btrr Fox say he come fer ter see Brer Rabbit's 
laughin'-place^ an' he ain't gwineter \k sateKify 
twel he see it. Brer Rabbit 'low datefdatde case, 
flen he uius' ac* de gentermun all de way thoo, an' 
f|uit hvA behaWshness. Brer Fo^ say he '11 do de 
best he kin, an" den Brer Rabbit show 'im a place 

lar de bamboo briars, an' de blackberry 
lUshcs, an' dc honeysuckles done start ter come 
in ck pine thicket, an' can't come no furder. 
Tm-fl' n't no thick place; Hwuz des whar de 
swamp at de foot er de hill peter'd out in tryin' 
ter come Icr dry lan\ De bushes an' vines ^iiz 
thin an' scanty, an' ef dey could *ft" talked dey 'd 
*s* hollered loud fer water, 

"Brer Rabbit show Brer Fox de place, an' den 
tell 'im dat de ^ame is fer ter run full tilt tlioo de 
vines an' bushes, an* den run back, an' tboo um 
Ag'in an' back, an' he say he 'd bet a plug er ter- 
iMuJcer 'g'JD a ginger cake dat by de tune Brer 
Fox done dis he *d be dat tickled dat he can't 
ftan' up fer laughinV Brer Fox shuck his hc^d; he 
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ain't nigh b'lieve it, but fer all dat, he make up 

his min" fer ter do what Brer lt:ibbit say, spile er 




'*Bia oT 'otnan donf trU him dat hr betler ^eep kit f>f opn^' 

de fade dat his ol' 'oman done tell 'iin 'fo' he lef 
liome dat he l>€tter keep his eye open, kaz^ Brer 
Rabbit gwineter run a rig on 'im, 

"He tuck a runuin' start, he did, an' he went 
Ihoo de bushes an' de vines like he wuz riinnin' a 
race. He run an' he come back a-ninnin', an' he 
nm back, an' dat time he struck sump'n wid his 
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™d* He try ter dodge it, but hv. seed it too late, 
■n he wux gynuG too faxs\ He struck it, he did, 
*° t^ime he do dat. he fetched a howl dat you 
"Bisb-t V hearn a mile, an' atter dat, he hoUer'd 
y*P» yapj yapt an' ouch, ouch, ouch, an' yow» 
3™""» vow, an' whiles dis wuz gwine on Brer Rab- 
™^ ^Taz thumpin' de ground wid his bchirac foot, 
»' laughin' 

*^ »<^r k i 1 1 , 

*w?r Fox run 

''«un' an' 

'^un',Bn' 

^P' on snap- 
py*!' at his- 
^V an' doio' 
'M^e he wuz 
^*>'in' fer ler 
^*ar hbi hide 

off. He run. 

an* he roll, 

jui* holler, an' fiJK an* M|Ual1 1\vell il louk tike he 
wiiz ha\Tn' forly-tcv'ni duck fits. 
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*'Ifr got still tttter while, but de mo* stiller he™ 
gol, de wiiss he looked. His head wuz all sweL up, 
lui' he look like he been run over in de road by 
fo'^mule waggin. Brer Rabbit 'low, *I 'm gla 
you Imd secli u good time, Brer Fox; I '11 hatte 
fetch you out ag*in. You sho' done like you wu^^ 
liiivin^fut].' Brer Pox ain't say a word;he wuzto^o 
nmd fer ter talk- He des sol aroun' an' lick hisse*"^ 
lUi* try ter git his ha'r straight. Brer Rabbit 'low, 
* You ripjNHl aruun' in dar iwel I wuz skepr'd yotj 
wutgwiiie ter hiiPtyoVf,an'I b'lieve in my sotil 
j^'nu dour gone an* bump yo* head ag'in a tree, 
kaxe it 's all swell up. You better go home, Brer 
Fox, an' let yo* ol' 'oman poultice you up/ 

" Brrr Fox ?ihow hw tushes, an' say, * You said 
dtJtwuta Uiighin'^place/ Brer Rabbit Mow/] said 
'Iwui ui,v Uughin'-place.an'I'll say ilag'in. What 
you m^kon I been doin* all dis time? Ain't j"Ou 
li«*r im^ Uughiir? An' what j'ou been doin\' I 
biNiryou ui^kiu' a mighty fuss in dar.an* I say ter 
tWJ'Vf *\h\ Hrrr Kt« is hax-in' a mighty big time/ 

'"1 k\ ,wu know dal I ain't been laughin'/ses 
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Uncle Semus paused, and waited to be ques- 
tioned- "What was the matter with the Fox, if be 
wasn't laughing?" the child asked after a 
thoughtful moment. 

Uncle Bemus flung his head back, and cried 
3ut in a sing-song tone, 

"He run ter de Etu', an' he run ter de Wes* 
AfC jammed his head in a hom£t*s nea*l'* 
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BStrrHER RABfijr AXD THE CHICKENS 

UXCLE REMX7S was sorely puzzled as 
to the brst method of pleasing thi; 
youngster. He was n't sure the lillle 
boy enjoyed such tales as the one in whicli RUey 
Pahbit turned the taUes on Wiley Wolf- So he 
vralurcd a question. *'Honey, what kinder tale* 
does>t>u Kke?" 

"Oh, 1 like them all/' implied the little boy, 
*^onl>~ some are nicer than the others; "and tbcn> 
without waiting for an mentation, he told Ua^^te 
Remus tlie stor^' of Cinderella. He told it very 
VkvU for a small chap, and UncJe Remus pre- 
tetideil to enjoy iU although he had heard it tiun- 
dreiU of times. 

"It 's a mighty party la!e/* he said. "It 'a so 
purtj" dat you dunner whedder ter brieve it ^ 
\\%iU Yit I spcrk it 's so. kfize one time in forty- 

74 
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lev'm hundred matters will turn out right eeo' 
upp«rds. Now, de creeturs never had no god* 
m'ers; dey des hatter scufiie an' scramble an* git 
'lonK dc bes' wny dvy kin/* 

" niil they were very cruel, "remarked the little 
boy, "and they tuld stories, " 

"When it come terdat/* Uncle Remua repHed, 
'*de crecturs ain't much ahead er folks, an' yit 
folks u got preachers fer ter tell um when deyer 
iwine wrong. Mo' dnn dat, dey got de Bible; an' 
yit when you git a little older, you MI wake up 
leSneday an' say teryo'se'f datdecreelurs is 
't df 'vantage er Tolks, spite er dc fack dat dey 
il know de dtffuncc Hwix' right an' ^Tong, 
^" pot tcr live Vordin' ter der natur', kazc dey 
fiisi't know no bcttur. I had in min' u tale 'bout 
fi^r Kabbit an* de chickens^ but I speck it 'd 
Wtyou' reelin'&." 

The little boy said nothing for some time; he 
WflA evidently exi>ecting Uncle Remus to go 
*w«d ^ith his slory> But he was mistaken about 
W*, fop wlien the old man broke the silence^ it 
**-i to speak of something trivial or common- 
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place. The child, in spite of the training to which 
he had been subjected, retained his boy's nalure- 
''Unele Remus," he said, "what about Brother 
Rabbit and the chickens?" 

"Which Brer Rabbit WU2 dat, honey?" he 
asked with apparent surprise. 

"You said something about Brother Rabbit 
and the chickens/' 

"Who? Me? I mought er said sump'n "bout 
um day *fo' yistiddy, but it done gone off *u ray 
min*. I done got so ol' dat my min' flutters like a 
bird in de bush," 

"Wliy, you said tliat there was a tale about 
Brother Rahl>it and the chickens, but if you told 
it, my feelings would be hurL You must tliiok I 
am a girl/* 

Uncle Remus laughed. '*Not ez bad ez dftt* 
honey; but I 'm fear'd youer moostous tctchous* 
I 41 tell you de tale, an* den you kin tell it ter yo' 
pa, kaze it 's one be ain't never hear tell 'bouU 

"Wcll> den, one time, 'way back yander de? 
wuz a man what hve neighbor ter de crecturs- 
Dey wa'n't nothin'quare 'boutdia Mr. Man;b^ 
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UK des a plain, eve'yday kinder man, an' he try 
gil "long dc best he kin. He ain't had no easy 
IM, needer, kaze 'twant den like 'tis now, 
hen you kin lake yo* cotton er yo* corn ler town 
«ri' have de money planked down fer you. 

"In dem limes dey wa' n't no town, an' not 
nauch money. Wiat folks dey wuz hatter git 
long by swappin' an' traffickinV How dey done 
**• I 'II never lell you, but do it dey did» an' it 
*Wra like dey wuz in about ez happy ez folks is 
**oie days. 

'*Wel], dish yer Mr- Man what I 'm a-te]lin' 
yon 'boult he had a truck patchy an' a roas'in- 
y*%r patchy an' a goober patch. He grow'd wheat 
**' barley, an' likewise rye, an' kiss de gals an' 
**wJte um CTy\ An' on lop er dat, he had a whole 
full er chickens, an' dar 's whar de trouble 
in. In dem times, all cr dc crcelurs wuz 
l-ealCTs, nn' twuz in about ez much cz dey 
do, an' sometimes a little mo\ fer tcr git 'long 
« dey won't go ter bed hongry. Dey got in de 
habil er bein' hongr>", on' dey ain't never git over 
it Look at Brer Wolf — gaunt; look at Brer Fox 
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fcr Brer Rabbit, he 'd dcs laugh, an' nobody ain't 
knowwhat he laughin'at. It went on dis way twel 
it look like natiir' can't stan" it, an' den, bimeby, 
one night when de moon ain't 9hinin\ Brer Ilab- 
bit take a notion dat he 'd call on Mr. Man; hut 
when he got ler de plaee, Mr, Man done gone tcr 
bed- De lights wuz all out, an' de dog wuz quiled 
up un* de house soun' asleep. 

"Brer Rabbit shake his head- He 'low, 'Sholy 
dey 's simip'n wrong, kaze allers, when I come» 
Mr. Man call up his ehiekens whar I kin look at 
ttm/ I dunner what de matter wid 'im. An' I 
don't see no chickens, needer. I boun' you 
**Cnp'n done happen, an' nobody ain't tell me de 
**ws, kaze dey know how sorry 1 *d Ije. Ef I 
*^iild git in de house, I 'd go in dar an' sec ef 
^r'thing is all rght; but I ran't git in,' 

"He walk all 'roun\ he did, but lie ain't sec 

'fc^>ciy. He wnz so akcep'd h(^'d wake um up dat 

ilk on his tippy-toes< lie 'low* *Ef Mr. Man 

'd I wuz here, he 'd come out an' show me 

jckcns. an* I des might ez well look in an' 

<ieycr all right.' Viid dat he went ter de 
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chicken-house an' peep in, but he can't see 
nothing He went ter de door, an' toiin' it on- 
locked. Brer Rabbit grin* he did, an' 'low, 'Mr 
Man ino3' know'd dat I 'd be Mong some time ter- 
day. an* done gone an' lef his chicken-house open 
so I kin see his pullets — an' he know'd dat ef I 
can't see um^ I 'd wanter feci urn fer ter see hov 
slick an' purty dey is/ 

"Brer Rabb t slap hisse'f on de leg an' laugb 
fit ter kill. He ain't make fuss nulf fer ter wtke 
Mr, Man, but he woke de fat hens an' de slick 
pullets, an' dey ax one an^er what de name rt 
goodness is de matter. Brer Rabbit laugh an'«a>' 
ter hisse'f dat ef he \l 'a' brung a, bag, it 'd make 
a good overcoat fer four er fivr er de fat hens, iin' 
six er sev m er de slick pullet-s. Den he 'low. 
^Why, what is I thinkin' 'bout? I got a l>Bgmniy 
ban', an' 1 fergit dat I bad it. It 's mighty lildc)' 
fer de chickens dat I fotch it, kaze a little mo'— 
an* dey *d 'a' been friz stiff! ' So he scoop in de bag 
cz many ez he kintote. He*low,'l 'lltakeum home 
an' kinder git um warm, an' ter-raorrer Mr, Mao 
kin have um back — ef he want um,* an' widdat 
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he mighty Dij^h clioke Iiisse'f Iryiii' fer ter keep 
turn laughin'. De chickens kinder flutter, Uut dey 
ain't make much fiKss, an' Brer RahbiL tlung de 
sack 'cross his shoulders an' went off home Jes 
*z g*yly ez a coll in a harley pattli. '* 

"Would n't you call that stealings Uncle lie- 
mus?" inquired (he little boy very seriously. 
Ef Brer Kiihbit had a" \yeen folks, it 'd he 
ed steatin', but you know mighty well dat dc 
CMCturs dunno dc diifunce 'twix* takin' an" steal- 
in'. When ii come ter dat, dey *s a-plenty folks 
dat ain't know dc difFunce, an* how you gwineter 
blame de crecturs?" Uncle Remus paused to see 
what comment tlie little boy would make, but he 
wa5 silent, Uiough it is doubtful if he was satis- 
fied. 

*'Brer Rabbit tuck de chickens on home, he 
Hi, an" made way wid um. Now, dat wuz de las* 
crde chickens, but des de beginnia's er de feath- 
cn. or Miss Rabbit, she wanter burn um in de 
6er. but Brer Rabbit say de whole neigliborhood 

Euld smell um, an* he low dat he got a better 
y dan dat. So, nex* mornin' alter brekkus, he 
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boiTicd a bag fum ol' Brer Wolf, an' inter dis he 
stuff dc feathers, an' start off dowTi de road. 

''Well, sub, ez luck would Lave it. Brer Rab- 
bit hatter pass by Brer Fox house, an' who should 
be slannin' at de gate wid his walkin'-canc in 
han", but Brer Fox? Brer Fox, he fetched a bow, 
wid, 'Brer Rabbit, whar you ^ine?' Brer Rab- 
bit 'low. 'Ef I had de win\ Brer Fox, I 'd be 
gwine to mill. Dish yer*s a turrible load I got, an' 
1 dunner how soon I *ll gi' out. I ain't strong 
in de back an* limber in de knees like I u^ter be. 
Brer Fox. You may be lioldin' yo' own, an* I 
hope you is, but I 'm on de down grade^ dey ain*t 
no two ways 'Ixjut dat.' Wid dat, he sot de bag 
down by de side er de roadj an' wipe his face wid 
his hankcher. 

'*Brer Fox. he come on whar Brer Rabbit vmz 
a-setlin' at, an' ax ef it 's com er wheat. Brpr 
Rabbit 'low dat lain't na'cr one; it 'a des some 
stuff dat he gwine ter sell Icr de mdler. Brer Fox, 
he want tcr know what 'tis so bad he ain't know 
what ter do. au' he up an' ax Brer Rabbit p'tot* 
cdly» Brer Rabbit say he fear'd ter tell 'im katf 
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de truck what he ^ot in de baf? is de onliest way 
he kin make bip money. Urer Fox vow he won't 
tell nobody, an' don Brer Rabbit say dat l>ein' 
ez him an' Brer Fox is sech good frien's — 
neiglibors, ez you might say — he don't min' 
tdliD* 'im, kaze he know dat atter Brer Fox done 
prvmmus, he won't breave a word 'bout it- Den 
he jsay dat de truck what he got in de bag is roots 
er de Winniannimus grass, an* when deyer groun' 
up at de mill, dey er wufF nine dollars a |joun'. 
"Ois make Brer Fcx open his eyes. He felt de 
heft er de bag, he did, an* he say dat it 'a mighty 
light, an' he dunner what make Brer Rabbit pant 
»n' gnint when 'tain*t no heftier dan what it is, 
"Brer Habbit "low dat de bag woukln't V felt 
hcftiy ter Iiim ef he wuz big ^m' slronj^ like Brer 
Fox< Dal kinder lalk make Brer Fox feci biggity, 
an' he 'low dat he'll tote de bag tcr mill ef Brer 
f Rabbit feel like it 's too hea%y. Brer Rabbit say 
he 'U be mighty much erbleeged, an' be glad for 
tcr pay Brer Fox sump'n ler hoot. An' so, off dey 
put down de rood, Brer Fox a-lrottin' an' Brer 
Babbit gwine in a eanter. 
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"Brer Fox ax what dey does wid de WinnUiP 
nimus ^ass alter (ley gits it groun' up at de mill. 
Brer Rabbit low dat rich folks buys it fer ter 
make TMupmewhopme puddin*. Brer Fas say 
he '11 take some home when de miller git it groiin* 
an'seehowit tas'es,an'Brer Rabbit say he *sino' 
dan welcome. Alter dey been gwine on some 
little time* Brer Rabbit look back an' see Mr. 
Man a-comin\ an' he say ter Brer Fox, j^ezee. 
'Brer Fox, you is de uutdoinist man I ever is see. 
You done got me plum' wo' out, an' I 'm bleeze 
ter take a res\ You go on an' I Ml ketch up wid 
you cF I kin; ef not, des wait fer me at de mill.' 
Brer Fox 'low, ' Shucks, Brer Kabbil ! you 
ain't *quainted wid me; you dunner notlun' *tall 
*bout me* I kin go on dis away all day long an' 
half de night.' Brer Babbit roll his big eyes, an' 
say, *^elUauh!' 

'* An' den he sot down by de side er de road, an' 
'twuz all he kin do fer ter keep fum bustin' out in 
a big laugli- 

"Bimeby, Mr, Man come 'long an' say, *W1m> 
dat wid de big bag on his back?" Brer Rabbit 
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make answer dat it 's Brer Fojt, Mr- Man say, 
'What he got in his bag?' Brer Rabbit 'iow, 'I 
&x 'im. an* he say it 's some kinder grass what he 
takin' ter de mill fer ter git groun% but I seed mo' 
dun one chicken feather stickin' ter de bag.' Mr. 
Man say, 'Den he s de chap what tuck an' tuck 
my fat hens an' my shck pullets, an' I '11 make 
'im Mrry dat he ycver is see a chicken. ' 

" Wid dat he put out alter Brer Fox, an* Brer 
Rabbit, he put out too, but he stay in de bushes, 
so dat nobody can't see 'im. Mr. Man he cotch 
up wid Brer Fox, an' ax *iai what he got in de 
beg- Brer Fox say he got Winniannimus grass 
what he gwineler have groun' at de mill. Mr- 
Man say he wanter see what ^'inniannimus grass 
look like. Brer Fox sot de bag down an' say dat 
when it "s groun' up de rich folks buys it fer ter 
make AVhipniewhopme puddin\ Mr- Man open 
de bag, an' dey wa' n't nothin' in it but chicken 
feathers, lie 'low, ' Whipmewhopme puddin' ! 
I *ll whip you an' whop you/ an' wid dat he grab 
Brer Fox in de collar, an' mighty nigh frailed de 
life out'n 'im. 
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"Brer Rabbit seed it well done, an' he des fell 
down in de bushes an' roll an' laugh twel he can't 
laugh no mo'," 

'^Well, I don't see why he should think it was 
funny," the little boy remarked. 

Uncle Remus looked hard at this modem little 
boy before he answered : "Maybe you dunno Brer 
Pox, honey; I don't speck you hear talk er de way 
he try ter git de intum on Brer Babbit. But <xl 
top er dat. Brer Rabbit wuz so tickhsh dat mos* 
anything would make 'im laugh. It sholy wus 
scan'lous de way Brer Rabbit kin laugh." 



lilTTLE MISTER CRICKET AND THE OTHER 
CREATURES 

UNCLE REMUS was very anxious to 
know what the child thought about 
the story of Brother Rabbit and the 
chicken feathers, but he made no inquiries; he 
was wilting to let the youngster's preferences 
show themselves without any urging on his part. 
When the little boy did speak, he made no ref- 
erence to Brother Rabbit and the chicken feath- 
ers: his thoughts were elsewhere. "Uncle Re- 
mus," he said, "I never saw a cricket. What do 
they look like?" 

"You ain't never see no cricket!" exclaimed 
Uncle Remus, with a great display of amaze- 
ment. "Well, dat bangs my time! What yo' ma 
an' pa — speshually yo' pa — what dey been 
doin' all deze lonesome years dat they ain't never 
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show'd you no cricket? How dey speck you 
git 'lonp in de worl' ef dey ain't gwine ter tell you 
'bout de tbings you oughter know, an* show you 
de things dat you oughter see? You ain*t never 
see no cricket, an* here you is mos' ready tcr 
shave off de down on your face!" 

The child blushed. ^*Why, I have no down 00 
my face. Uncle Uemus,'* he protested. 

**\Yel]. you will have some er deze days, an' 
den what will foIk» ihink uv a great big man 
what ain't never seed no cricket?" 

"Mother has never seen one," replied the little 
boy, somewhat triumphantly. 

**Shc 's a lady," Uncle Remus explained, "an' 
dat's diffunt. She been hrung up in 'LantamatAn* 
tarum, an* I speck she' d fall down an' fuint rf 
she wuz ter see one. Folks ain't like dey use tcr 
be; in my day an' time, ef man er boy wxxx ter »y 
dat he ain't never seed no cricket, dera wh&l be 
tor de news ter would git up an' go 'way fum 'im; 
but deze days I boun' you dey 'd huddle up close 
*roun' 'im, an" j4ne in wid 'im, an' say dey ain't 
never is seed one nudder. " 
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"If you had never seen one, you would n't talk 
that way. Uncle lleinus," remarked tlie little hoy 
quite aeriously. '* How can I help myself, if 1 have 
never nefn one? It is ti*1 my fault, is it?" 

"Tooby sho' it ain't, honey. Nobody ain't 
blamin' you- Yit when I sec a great big hoy what 
ain't never seed no cricket, I bleeze tcr ax nn'wT 
wbar he come fmn an' what he been <Ioin\ I 
boun' ef you 'd 'a' been wid yo' gran'mammy an 
me you 'd *a' aeed crickets Iwel you got tired cr 
sccin' urn. Dat 's de kinder folks we-all is. 
T ain't no trouble tcr we-all ter shnw chillun 
what dey oughler sec. I bet yon, you' pa knuw'd 
what a cricket wuz lon^ 'fo' lie wuz ol' ez you is- 
Dcy wa' n't nothin' fer tcr bender 'ira- Miss Sally 
d« turned 'Iin over ter meran'say, 'Don't let 'iin 
^t burled,' an' dar he wuz. Ef he ain't *eed all 
dey wuz ter be seed, it 'uz kaze it *uz in a .show, 
an' lie show in town whar be can't git at it- Ihii \ 
de way we done wid hini, an' dat 's de way I 'd 
like ler do wid you. It 's a mighty pily you wa* n't 
brung up here a( home, stiddcr up dur in 'loin- 
lamatantarum, whar dey ain't iiothin' 'tall but 
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dust, an' mudj an* money, De folks up dar ain't 
want de mud an' dust, an' de nio' dey wash it o9 
de mo* dey gits on um; but dey does want ck 
money, an' de mo' dey scuffles ier it, de mo' dey 
has ter scuffle.'* 

"Is a cricket like a grasshopper. Uncle Re- 
musP" ini}uired the little boy, who took no in- 
terest in the old uian's prejudice against Atlanta^ 

'*Dey mos'Iy is, an' den ag'in dey mostly ain't- 
Befo' de time dat ol' Grandaddy Cricket kick 
down de cliimblcy, dey wa' n't no mo' like grass- 
hoppers dan I 'm like a steer, but alter dat, when 
he git his knees on wrongs udouterds, dey sorter 
look like grasshoppers 'cepin' when you look al 
am right close, an' den dey don't look hke urn. 

'* Dey got lots mo' sense dan de yuther erawlin" 
an' hoppin' crecturs. Dey ought not ter b^^ put 
wid de hoppin' creeturs, kaze dey don't b'long 
wid 'urn, an* dey would n't be a-hoppin' in de« 
days ef or Grandaddy Cricket had n't V got 
cripple* when he kick de chimbley down. In de 
times when ol' Boss Elephant^ an' Brer Lion, an' 
Brer Tiger wuz meanderin' roun' in deze parts. 
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Mr. Cricket wuz on mighty good terras wid 
um. Ez dey say er folks, he stood mighty well 
whar dey know'd 'Im — mighty well -^ an* he 
ffuss *bout de sharpen' er de whole rahoodle, ef 
yon 'II leave out de name er Brer Kahhit. 

**l!. come 'bout one time dat de creeturs wni 
lit sunnin' deyseT — it mought er been Sunday 
er «lt 1 know — an' dey dea stretch out an* sol 
ui* not roiin' hckin' der chops, an' hlinkin' der 
tyes, an' combin* der ha'r. Mr. Elephant wiu 
iwin^n* hiflsc'f backcrds an' forerds. an' flingin' 
le aan' ou his back fer t^r keep off de dies, an' 

U dc res' wuz gwine on 'cordin" ter der breed 

n' need. 

"Ef you 11 walch riphi close, honey, you' 11 
in' out fer yo'se*f dat when folkjs ain*l got much 
AT do, an' little er nothin' fer ter talk'boiit, dey '11 
git ter braggin\ an' dat 's dea de way wid de 
rreelurs. Brer Fox start it up; he say, 'Gents, 7o' 

fcrgit it off 'n my minM wanter Icllyoudutl 'm 
le su'ifTes' one ui dis buneh/ Mr. Eleplmnt wink 
)ne er his little eyeballs, an* fling lit* snout in de 

'r an' whispered — an' you mought 'a' liefim 
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dat whisper a mile — *I 'm de strenkiest: 1 
wanler call yo' 'tention ter dat.* Mr, Lion shiui 
his mane an' shoived his tushes. He say, 'Doo'^ 
fergit dat I 'ra de Kiny er all de creetur tribe,' 
Mr, Tiger stretched hisse*f an' gap'd. He say» 
*I 'm de piirtlest an' de mos' servigroiis/ 

"Fmn one ter de yuther de braggin' went 
roun'. Ef 'iwant dis it uz dat, an' ef 'twant 
dat, 'twuz de yuther. Dey went on so twel bimeby 
little Mr. Cricket chlrpet! lip an' say he kin mskt 
all *m urn run dey heads off, f um ol' Mr, EtepliAQt 
down ter de las' one, Dey all laugh like it 'si 
good joke, an' Brer Fox he 4ow dat he had de 
idee dat dey wuz all doin' sbme monstm lall 
braggin\ bnt Mr. Cricket wu2 away abend er de 
whole gang, an' den he say, 'How you ^-ioetcr 
begin fer ter eoimnence fer ter do all deze grtal 
deeds an' didoes?' Mr- Cricket say, 'Des gi' mc 
time; gi* me time, an' yo 'H all hear fum me — 
yo*l! hear, but you won't stop fer terUs'n\an' 
den he work his jaws fer all de worl' like Brer 
Rabbit does when he 's chawin' terbacker. 

"Now. ol' Brer Rabbit know'd dat Mr. 
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Cricket wnz up ter some sharp trick er n'er^ an' 

so he Mail twel he kin have a confab wid *im. He 

Ain't had long ter wait, kaze Mr. Crickley 

Cricket make up his min' dat Brer Rabbit wuz 

de ooe what kin he'p him out. Dey bofe wonLer 

see one anVr, an' when dat 's de case, dey aiii*t 

much trouble *bfjut It. Dey soon got otf by dey- 

«e'f, an' Brer Rabbit 'low dat Mr- Cricket got a 

mighty big job on hi^ han's, an' Mr, Cricket, he 

say it 's sech a big job dal he can't git Ihoo wid it 

less'n Brer lUbbit will he'p 'im out. Mr. (ticket 

sty 't ain't much he g^^ine ter ax er Brer Rabbit, 

but little cz 'tis, be bleezc ter ax it. Brer Rabbit 

look at 'im right hard an' twis' his mustache. 

'Out wid it, Mr. Cricket; out wid it. an' I '11 sec cf 

I kin he'p you out. But I want you ter take notice 

dal all de yuthers 13 got a crow fer ter pick wid 

nie, on account er de way I been doin',' 

Mr- Cricket ebirp up, 'So I hear. Brer Rabbit 
— ^ so I hear/ an' den he went on fer ter tell Brer 
Rftbbit what he want 'im ter do. Brer Rabbit 
•^Ui-h, he did, an" say, Ef dat 'sail you want, Mr. 
Cricket, you kin count me in^ kaze I laid off fer 
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ter he'p you lot*s mo' dan dat — lota mo\' Mr. 
Cricket say dat '11 be de creates' plenty, an* wid 
dat dey went off home fer ter kinder res' deyse'fi 
but not 'fo' dey fix on a day when dey *1I have 
time fer ter work der trick on de yuther creeturs. 

■'Dey 'greed on de day, an' dat day dey met, 
an' atler colloguin' tergedder, off dey put ler de 
place whar dey 'spected ter fin' de yuther cree- 
turs- De fust one dey meet wuz oV Mr. Elephant 
Dey pass de time er day, dey did, an' Brer Rabbit 
sRy he got bad news. Mr. Elephant flung up his 
snout like he *stoiiish'd, an' swung backerd an* 
forerds like he 'bout ter cry. Brer Rabbit 'low dat 
de win' blow'd a hick*y-nut down right 'pon top 
er ]Vfr- Cricket an' cripple 'im so he can't go 
home, an' he ax ef Mr- Elephant won't tote 'im e< 
fur ez he kin. Mr. Elephant say tooby sho' he will 
an' be glad in de bargain, an' so he kneel down, 
he did, an' let Mr. Cricket crawJ on his back- 

*'But Mr. Cricket crawl furdcr dan de back; 
he crawl on Mr- Elephant neck, an' den inter his 
y'ear Dis whar he wantcr git, an' soon ez he got 
settle* he flutter his wings right fas' an' Mr Ek- 
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innt Ihink dc win' is blowin* thoo de trees. Mr, 
Cricket flutter his wings harder, aa' Mr. Ele- 
phant think dey *s a storm comin' up. He splimge 
thoode bushes, hedid, an'ef Mr. Cricket had n't 
a' been inside his year, he 'd V been knocked 
|ofl by de lim's er de trees. Ez Hwuz, he sot back 
o" laii^h, an* say ter hisse'f dat Mr. Elephant 
m'l hear noibin' 'tall ter what he will hear, 

**\Vid dat, he chune up his whistle^ an' started 

■p ter Wow on it. He blowM kinder low ter begin 

id, an' den he 'gun ter git louder. An' de louder 

p got de mo' he skeer'd Mr. Elepiiant, an' he 

m splungin' thoo de woods same ez a harry- 

|diiiP^ He went so fas' dat he come mighly nigh 

*Uniiin' over King Lton whiles he wuz talkin' ter 

^1* Brer Tiger. He ain't hear Vuu say^ 'Mr. 

Elephant, whar you gwine?' hut he stop right 

*aar *ley wuz an' '^un ter turn roim' an' roun'. 

'^^ftp Lion ax 'iin what ile matter, an' Mr. Ele- 

P"iinl sny he b'licvL- he gwine ravin* 'stracted. He 



W -I 



gi>t a 
Id 



iT$^ an 
bear it? 



singin* an" a whistlin' in one cr my 
unncr which un it 's in* Don't you* 



pa 



TOLD BY UNCIJ-: REMrs 



"Dey lis'ii, dey did, jiii' bless graciotts, dey kJ/^ 
hear it. 01' King Lion look like he 'stonished. Ilr 
say, 'It sQun's fer all dp worl\ Mr. Ek-pliant. liU 
you des *boul ter bile over, an' ef dat 's whut jrr 
gwine ter do, I waiiter be out 'n de way — clran 
out 'n de way/ 

"Mr. Elephant turn roiin' an' roun', he d'u\. 
an' ef he 'd a been li^bt-headed like some folk^ 
I knows, he 'd 'a' drapt right dar. Mr, Crickt'l 
watch his chance, on* wlien Mr, Elephant got 
nigh ter King Lion, he tuck a llyin' jump an' lit 
right in King Lion s mane, an' 'Iwant long 7o' 
he made his way ter de year. But while he vrui 
makin* his way dai Mr. Klephant stopjied whirl- 
in* roim"; he stop an' lis'n, he did, an* he ain'l 
hear nothin'; he lis'n some mo' an' still he ninl 
hear nothin'. He say, 'I h'Heve in my soul dat 
I 'm kyo'd! I 'm mighty glad I met you-nll, kujf^ 
I know one un you is a doctor, an' ever which un 
it is, he sho' has done de work," 

"By dis time, Mr, Cricket had got in King 
Lion year, an' 'twant long 'fo' he start up bj* 
whisllin'. He whistle low fer ler star* wjd, an' 
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-ion hoi' his hem] sideways an' lis'n. He 
'1 still hears it, Mr. Elephant, an* rf youer 
d I done cotch de thing you had,' Mr. Crick- 
tni a little louder, an' King Lion 'gun ter 
. off like lie liad business ter ten' ter. Mr, 
Bfty. 'Whar you gwine? I hope you ain't 
r'd tr Brer Elephant, kaze he ain't gwinelcr 
Bli.Ef you gwine any whar,you better turn 
i* an' go right/ 

3ut King Lion ain't pay no 'tention ter Mr. 
r; he des hack off, he did, an' wave his tail 
^|ke his mane. Mr. Cricket 'gun ter whistle 
ff an" flutter his wings, an" make um zoon 
a locus'. King Lion sjiy, 'I hear de win" a- 
■in' an' 1 Ix'tter git home ter my wife an' 
Un/ an' off he put, runnin' like he wuz 
)fi uiirr de d*>ctor, Mr. Tiger laugh, an* say 
jKie folkjs is so fuimy he dunner what ter 
e un urn. Dcy stayed dar confabbin', an' 
jliy dey hear a fuss, an* here come King Lion 
le rz hard ex lie kin. Tryin' Fer ter git away 
de tu%3 in his year, he had run nil roiin' twel 
Mck ag'in ter whar he start fum. He 
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bad his tongue out, an' his tail wuz droopin'; be 

wuz mighty nigh wo^ out- 

"He say, *Heyo! what you-all doin' Iicwj? I 
had de idee dat I lef you back yander whar I 
come fura/ Mr. Elephunt 'low, 'We ain't skactly 
move out 'n our tracks. You run away an' IcT ii5> 
an' here you is back; what de name cr goodiKfll 
is de matter wid you?' King Lion say» *I dooe 
got a whistUn* in my bead, an' look like I can't 
'scape fum it. It 's in dar yit, an' I dunner what 
I 'm g^'ine ter do 'bout it.' Mr- Elephant say, 
'Do like I done ~ stan' it de bes' you kin/ Bref 
Tiger 'low, 'I hear it, an' it soun' zactly like you 
wuz 'bout ter bile over, an' when you docs I 
wanter be out *n de way/ 

" By dat time little Mr, Cricket had dune made 
a flyin* jump an' lit on Mr. Tiger, an* 'twaat 
long 'fo' he wuz snug in Mr. Tiger year Mr. 
Tiger lis'n, he did, an* den he 'gun ter back off 
an' wave his tail. Mr. Elephant swing his 
an' say, * What He matter, Mr. Tiger? I hof>c you 
ain't thiiikin' 'bout leavin* us/ But Mr- TigiT 
Wuz done gone. lie des flit away, Ivong 'bout dat 
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DP, Mr, Rabbit come lopin* up, lau^hin' fit ter 
U He 'low. ' Brer Cricket say he gwine ter make 
u-flll run an' dat "s <Ies what he done. Bofe un 
m 1k?i*ii ruiuiiTr kaze I see you pantin', an' ef 
ku *ll *!es wait here. Mr. Cricket will fetcli Mn 
gcr back Sitfe an' soun'/ an' dey ain't had ter 
lit Inng, nudder. kaze bimeby, here cnnie Mr. 
, tongue out an^ tall a-droopin'. He say, 
ello! Iiow come you-all ter outrun me? I got 

idee dat you wuz back yander in de woods 

r I come fmn.' an' den dey got ter hmghin' 

'im, an* dey laugh twe! dey can't hiugh no mo'. 

. Cricki^l jump outer Mr. Tiger's year, an' ^t 
d<! gTELds. ail' biincby he show hisscX 
"He cx>me close up wid a *Ho\vdy do, gents?* 
' dey pass de time day wid *im, Bimeby Mr, 
cphaot low, 'Mr, Cricket, ain'l you say de 
Iher day dat you wuz gwlnetcr make we-all 
a?' an' Mr, Cricket, he make answer, *Why. I 
luld n't talk 'bout runnin' ef I 'd been runnin* 
m« ess what you been doin'/ Mr- Elephant 
ing his snout kinder slow an' say, 'Uow you 
low I been runnin'?' Mr, Cricket 'low, 'I know 
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bekaze ef I had n't er helt on monstus ti^t, 
I 'd 'a' fell oflE; mo' dan dat, cf I had n't er stop- 
ped singin' an' whistlin' you 'd 'a* been runnin* 
yit.' Mr. Elephant shot his two Utile eyes, an' 
say, •Well, suh!*" 

"What did the others do?" the little boy in- 
quired* when he was sure that the stoiy was 
ended. 

"Dey mos'ly got 'way fum dem parts* katt 
dey wuz skeer'd Mr. Cricket would git on um 
ag^in. King Lion say he got ter look atter some 
fresh meat what he got* Mr, Elephant say he 
bleeze ter go an' cut some grass, an' Mr. Tiger 
'low dat he got ter hunt up some vittles fer his 
fambly. An' ez fer Mr. Cricket, he clomb on Brer 
Rabbit's back, an' dey mosied off somers, I dun- 
ner whar. All I know is dat dey giggle ez dey 
went/' 



VI 

WHEN BROTHER RABBIT WAS KINQ 

ONE afternoon, while Uncle Remus was 
fitting in the sun, he felt so comfortable 
and thankful for all the blessings that 
he enjoyed, and for those that he had seen others 
enjoy, that he suddenly closed his eyes; and he 
had no sooner done so than he drifted across the 
dim and pleasant borderland that lies somewhere 
between sleeping and waking. He must have 
<irifted back again immediately, for it seemed that 
hewas not so fast asleep that he was unable to hear 
the sound of stealthy footsteps somewhere near 
him. Instantly he was on the alert, but still kept 
his eyes closed. He knew at once that the little 
boy was trying to surprise him. The lad had im- 
proved much in health since coming to the plan- 
tation, and with the growth of his strength had 
come a certain degree of boisterousness that his 
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mother thought was somewhat unusual, but 
which his grandmother and Uncle Remus knew 
was the natural result of good health. 

By opening one eye a trifle, Uncle Rrmui 
could watch ihc youngster, who was crec|Mii^, 
Indian-like, upon him, and this gave the old 
negro an immense advantage, for just as theUtUe 
boy was about to jump at him. Uncle Remtu 
straightened himself in his chair and uttered a 
blood-curdling yell that would have alarmml a 
much larger and older person than the lad- Afli 
matter of fact, the little fellow was almost par^ 
alyzedwitlifriglit, andforamoment or two could 
liardly get his breath. 

"Why, what in the world is the matter with 
you. Uncle Remus?" he asked as soon as ht 
could speak. 

'*Wuzdat you comin" 'long dar, honey?" said 
Uncle Remus, by way of response, "Well, rf 
'twuz, you kin des go up dar ter de big houjiw an' 
tell urn all dat you saved ray life, kaze dat what 
you done. Dey ain't no teliin' what would V 
happen ef you had n't 'a^ come creepin' 'long aa' 
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^Foke nic up, kaze whiles I wuz dozin' dar I wuz 
on a train, an* de bullgiite look like it wuz runnln' 
Away. *Twant one er deze yer 'commydatin' 
tmins, kaze de man what tuck up de tickets sny 
lie wa' n'l in no hurrj" fer ler see how fur any- 
body gwine; dey wuz all boun' fer de same place, 
an' when dey got dar dey M know it. De kyars 
wuK lined wid ealiker> an' de brakeman wuz 
made out 'n straw. It went on. it did. an' de buH- 
ginc run faster an' faster twel it run so Fast you 
couK) n*i hear it tool Fer brakes, an' des 'bout de 
lime dat evc'ything wuz a gittin' smashed up, 
here you come an' wokened me — an' a mighty 
good thing, kaze cf I 'd a' sUyed on dat train 
dry would n't 'a' been 'nough er mc left fer dc 
congergalion tcr sing a song over I 'm mighty 
timnkfui dat dey 's somebody got sense 'nough 
frr ler come 'long an* skcer me out er my 
Irouhlts." 

This statement was intended to change the 
course of Qie little boy's thoughts — to cause him 
ta forget that he had been frightened — and it 
nhB quite succeasful, for he began to talk about 
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dnttins in gcnenl, tding aome peculiar oneacl 

his own, sodft as duUbcn have. 

*<1Ukin' 'boat dicania," icma^ed Uu^ Be- 
mos, "H pot n>e in min' cr de man what been 
SM^ oil an* on* an' he hatter be nu^ty keerful cr 
his catin\ One ni^t he bad a dream. It a^'^mrf 
m^e dat aomebocty cxMoe long an' ^' him a great 
big hunk er ol' tune ^nger^caIoe> an* it amdl so 
STwt an* taste so good dat he e't 'boot a poun*. 
He mu Mtin' it in his decpp hot de dt«am was 
m natchal dat de ncc* mocnitt' dcy hatter sen' fer 
do Jvvton an" \w\iz eVn 'bout aU d^ could do 
fer lor pull 'im thoo, De doctor gun 'im all dc 
trth'^k what bo bad in his saddle-bags, an^ 'low 
dat be Klio\'v in hb 50ul be ~d batter sen' fer mo\ 
an" lion alter i.ial be luck an' lay down de law ter 
de luaii. He ^^^ <.lat wbat:^>mevi» else he mought 
dv\ tte Ivttor iK^t eat no ginger-cakes in bis 
dn\iuis, kare \ic next un 'ud be sbo' fer ter tab 
^\u \^ ^Mte er all de doctor tiw^ in de roun' 

IVtx the UttW K\x^ tK4d ef a dream he had fasd 
It !«yH\te^ that be had dipped into the pantv* 
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nn one was looking, and had taken a piece 
at iippli'-pic. Il was n*t stealing, he said, for lie 
knew tliai if \te asked his grandmother for a piece 
»he would have given it to him; hut he didn't want 
to bother her while she was talking to the sewing- 
woinATi, and so he just went in the pantry and got 
it for himself. Perhaps he took a larger pieee than 
hi» grandmother would have given him, hut he 
lind nothing to measure it by, and so he was eom* 
pellcd to guess how much she woukl have given 
htm. 

"I boun' you stretched yo' guesscr, honey/' 
.wd Uncle Remus dr^ly. 

The child admitted with a laugh that perhaps 
lie had, and he was very sorry of it afterwards, for 
when he went to bed he dreamed that something 
senitehed at his door and made sueh a fuas that 
he WAS obliged to get up and let it in. lie did n't 
wait to see what it was, but just flung the door 
o|ken, and ran and jumped back in bed, pulling 
the cover o^-er his head. In the dream he lay right 
still and listened. Everything was so quiet that he 
became curious^ and finally ventured to look out 
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tht conr. Wdl. sir, tbe sight Uiat be 
Mi^ for between the door and tbe 
bed m bif bhck <loe «ms l>^ing- He seemed to be 
Tny tired, foe hb t«oeiie bang out long and red, 
aad be vms paitfiag ms tboo^ he had come a 
bag VA>' ID a vcty sliort time, 

Uikcle Rams gnttned in sympathy. The block 
dog that icdlop5tfarou^ a dream vith his tongue 
bangiic out was ooe of his famiUars. '^I know 
dat doir>** be said- ^Be got a bunch er white on 
de een' er hb tail, an' his ^ebalk look likedey 
green in dc dark. You call him an' he 'U growl, 
call him a^'in. an* be *I1 how], I *d knon- dat dog 
ef 1 vxxt ler see hmi in de daytime — I *d know 
him ?^ well dat I 'd run an' ax somebody fer ter 
plea^. suh. wake me up, an' do it mighty 
quick.'' 

The little boy did nH know anything about 
tliat; what W did know was that the dog in bis 
dreaoK when he had rested himself, jumped up 
on Ihe l)eil, and began to no^e at the cover, ami hr 
seemed to get mad when be foiled to pull it off 
the little boy. He tned and tried, and then be 
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fietzed a comer of the counterpane, or the spread, 
or whatever you call it, and shook it with his 
te«th. When he grew tired of this, the little boy 
could hear him smelling all about over the bed, 
and then he knew the creature was hunting for 
the piece of apple-pie, 

Vncle Kcmus agreed with the child about this. 
** 'Cordin' ler my notion," he said, '*when folks 
slip 'roun' an* take dat what don*t b'long ter um 
cr dat what dey ought n't ter liave by good 
rigbbt^ de big black dog is sho' ter come 'roun' 
growlin' an' smellin' alter dey goes ter bed, Dey 
ain't no two ways 'bout dat. Dey may not know 
iU dey may be too sleepy fer ter see 'im in der 
dreams, but de dog's dar. Mo' dan dat, dogs will 
growl an' sracll ^roun' ef deyer in dreams er outer 
drcAm^. Dey got in de habits er smellin' 'way 
back yander in de days when ol' Brer Rabbit had 
tooken de place er de King one lime when tie 
King wanter go ofF doTv-n dc country- fishin'/' 

The little boy seemed to beverymuchinterested 
is this information, but while they were speak- 
ing of this curious hjibit that is common to dogs^ 
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a hound that had been raised on Uie place came 
into view. He was going at a gallop, as if he bad 
importatil business to atleud to, but when he had 
galloped past a large tree, he paused suddenly', 
and turiie<i back to investigate it with his nose; 
and though lie was entirely familiar with tiie tree, 
it seemed to be new to him now, for he smelled 
all around the trunk of it and was apparently 
much perplexed. Whatever information he re- 
ceived was sufficient to cause him to forget all 
alx)ut the business that had caused him to come 
galloping past the tree, for when his investiga- 
tion had ended, he turned about and went back 
tlie way he had come. 

'*Now, you see dat, don't you!*" exclaimed 
Uncle Herous, with some show of indignation, 
** Ain't it dea a Uttle mo' dan you wanter ?*Iau'? 
Here he come, gwine, I dunner whar, des a- 
gallin'-up like he done been sent fer. He come ter 
dat ar tree, he did, an' went on by — spang by! 
— an' den 'fo' you kin bat yo' eyeball whiff, he 
turn roun' an' go ter smellin' at de tree, des like 
he ain't never seed it befo'; an' he must 'a' got 



I 
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jinc kind er news whar he smellhf at, kaae alter 
be smell twel it look like he pwiiieter smell de 
bark tlcan off, he for^it all "bout whar he f^Tiie, 
on' lurk \m tail nn' ro on back whar he come 
luin. Maylw you know sump'n 'bout it, honey — 
you an' de Imlunee er de while folksj, but me — 
Vm l>ofe blin' nu dell when it come ter tellin' you 
what de dog fouii' out. I may know what make 
'im smell at de tree, but what news be got I never 
u ler tell you." 

•'Well, you know you said ihat do^s got in the 
habit of smelling uway back yonder when old 
Brother Rabbit took ibe place of the King, who 
had gone fishing. I was wondering if that was n 
stoi>'>" 

"Wuz you, honey?" Uncle Remus a^^ed with 
a pleased smile. **\VelK you sho* is got a dmiip- 
tiii' eye ler de kinder tales what I tells. 1 b'lieve ef 
1 wuz ter lake one er dem ol'-lime tales an' skin Lt 
an* dm^ de hide Uioo de house an* roim' de lot — 
cf I vpwz ter do dat, 1 b'lieve you 'd open up on de 
ttsil same ez oV Louder follerin* on atter Brer 
Possum; 1 aho* doesP* 
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kia name it atter you git iL Well, way back yan- 
dcr, mos' *fo' de time when folks got in de babits 
cr dreamin' dreams, dey wuz a King an' dish yer 
King king'd it over all un um what wuz dar, mo' 
spcsbually de creeturSj kaze what folks dey wuz 
aio*l know nothin' 'tall 'bout whedder dey ne«d 
any kingin' er not; look like dey did n't count* 

"Well, dish yer Kinj; what I 'm a-tellin' you 
^buiit had purty well grow'd up at de business, 
and de time come when he ^ot mighty tired er 
eettin' in one place ati' bol'in' a crown on his 
h«id fer ter keep it fum fnllin' on de flo\ He say 
ter hisse'f dat he wanter git out an' git de fresh 
a'r, an' have some fun 'long wid dem what he 
been kingin' oven He 'low dat he wanter fix it so 
dal he ain't a-keeriu' whedder school keep er no, 
an' he ax um all what de beat thing he kin do. 
Well, one say one thing an' de yuther say t* otlier, 
but bimeby some un uni clupped in an* say dat 
de best way ter have fun is ter go fishin', an' dis 
kinder hit tie King right In de middle er bis 
notion^t. 

'He jump up an' crack his heels tergedder» he 
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did. an' he say dat dat ^s what he been thinkm' 
'htnii all de time. A-fishin' it wuz an' a-fiAhio' 
he M go. cf his life wuz spar'd Iwel he kin gil tcr 
de tTeek. An\ wid dat, dey wuz a mighty slirrin' 
raun' 'mongs' deia what he \vnz a-kingin' over. 
some un uni run off ter git 6shin'-poleA. an' 
dome run fer ler dig bait, an' some run fer ter git 

de bottle, an' 




^TL^. 



"Some TUB frr tcr dig bait*' 

^ you 'd V thunk dal all creallon wuz gwine 
flshm\" 

"Vncle Remus," said the little boy, intemipl' 
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ing the old man, "what did they want with a 
botUe?'* 

The old man looked at the ehild with a puz- 
zled expression on his face. "De bottle?" he 
asked with a sigh. "I b'lieve I did say sump'n 
*bout de bottle. I dunner whedder it 'uz a long 
white bottle er a chunky black un. Dem what 
handed de tale down ter me ain't say what 
kinder one it wuz, an' I 'm fear'd ter say right 
short off dat it 'uz one er de yuther. We '11 des 
call it a plain, eve'y-day bottle an' Jet it go at 

"But what did they want with a bottle, Unde 
Remus?" persisted the little boy. 

"You ain't never been fishin', is you honey? 
An' you ain't never see yo' daddy go fishin'. All 
I know is dat whar dey 's any fishin' gwine on, 
you 'II fin' a bottle some'rs in de neighborhoods 
cf you '11 scratch about in de bushes. Well, de 
creeturs done like folks long 'fo' folks got ter 
doin' dat away, an' when dish yer King went 
a-fishin*, he had ter have a bottle fer ter put de 
bait in. 
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*'Wlien eve'ything got good an' ready, 
King wuz 'bout ler start off, ol' hret 
kinder hung his head on one side an' set up i 
snigger. De King, he look 'stonish an' dec he 
low, 'WTiat 's de joke. oV frien'?' 'Well' sw ol" 
Brer Rabbit, sezee, 'it look like ter me dat you 
'honi ter go off an* fergit sunip*n. Tain'l none ff 
my business, but I could n't he'p fum gij^bV 
De King, he say, *llp an' out wid it, ol' Iricn\ 
le's hear de wust dey is ter hear/ Ol' Brer lUb- 
bit* he say, sezee, 'I dunner ef it makes aoy dif- 
funce, but who gwtne ter do de kingin' wlitin 
you gone a-fishin'?' 

"Well, de King look like he wuz mightTy t 
back; he flung up bofe ban's an' sot right flat i 
cliecr. an' den he Mow, 'I done got so dat Pni dc 
fergiltines' creetur what live on top er de grouiL^ 
you may hunt high an' low an* you won't nev^H 
fin' dem what kin beat me a-fergittin\ llerel vrui 
'bout fer ter go off an' leave de whole busine^ts at 
sixes an' sev'ms/ 01* Brer Rabbit, he say, scswe. 
t would 'a' been 
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'positi* you take my place whiles 
'm g D e ? I '11 
py you well; all 
Ptt g ot to do is 
P|et right 
ht in a cheer '^ / 
l' make a 
dUet a day/ 
r Brer 
itbbit 
!y dal would 
tit him mighty 
ell,kazehe 
Jeeze fcr ter 
^vc sonic money so he kin buy his oK *omaD 
I Giliker dress. Well, it am*t tuke um long 
^ ter fix it all up, an* so Brer Rabbit, he done 
^ kingin* uhile:^ de King gone a-fishin*. He 
iftde dc job a mighty easy one. kaze stidder set- 
b' up an' liol'in' de crown on his head, he tied 

ftlM strings on it an* fix it so it 'd stay on his 

I 

ted nndout horin'* 

Fellt when de King went n-f]5hin\ he went 




" ^1 km dt K.\ng vmi ^-f\9h\W, he ntwd Je 
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de back way, an' he ain't mo' dan got out de gate 
twcl ol* Brer Rabbit hear a big runipus in dt 
front yard. lie hear sump'n' growlm* an' howlin' 
an' wliinin', an' he ax what it wuz. Some cr dcm 
what wait on de King shuck der heads an' My 
dat ef de King wuz dar he would ii*t pay no 
'tenlion ter de racket fer der longest ; dey »ay dit 
de biggest kind er fuss ainH 'sturb dt? King, kav 
he 'd des set right flat an' wait fer iwiim* un l*r 
come tell somebody what de ntmjms is 'boiitt«A' 
den datyuther somebody would tell somcunebr* 
an" maybe 'bout dinner-time de King would fin 
out wliat gwine on, when all he hatter do wuz lef 
look out de winder an* see fer hisscT 

"When ol Brer Rabb 
he lay back ez well ez 
he kin wid dat ar 
crown on top cr his 
head, an' make out 
h e takin' a n a p , 
Atter so 1 o n g a 
time, word come 
dat Mr. Dog wuz a^r am^" 





trj' whar *Jey all 
batter wait at^ 
an' he sont 
word dat he 
bleeze ter see 
de King, or 
Brerllahbit, 
hesoLdar^he 
did, an' do 
ike he study- 
in', an' fitter 
so long a 

"HtUpharA iriJ dot ar trchrn on irtp fr tlR16* Hc tcll 

kutitad, at' makf ifttl kt Uikin' a tup'* t , 

^ um fcr ter 

fetch Mr. Dog in an' let him say what he got ter 
aay. Well, Mr-Dog come creepin'in, he did.an* he 
look mighty 'urable-corae-tiunblc. Ho wuz so po' 
dat it look like you can sec cve'y bone in his body 
an* be wuz mangy looktn*. His head hung donoi, 
an' be wuz kinder shiverin' like he wuz col\ Brer 
Rabbit make out he tr>"in' fer ter fix de eron-n on 
his bead !io it'll set up strDighl^ but all de time he 
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WTiz lookin' at Mr. Dog fer ter see ef he know'd 

*im — an' sho' 'nougb, he did, kaze it *\iz dp 

same ]SIr. Dog what done give him many a long 

cbiLse. 

"Well, Mr. Dog, he stood dar %^-id his head 
liangm* down an' bis tail 'tween his legs, ETO'y- 
thing wuz so still an' soIIlud dat he 'gun t^ git 
oneasy, an' he look roLin' fer ter see ef dey 's any 
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ray f^ ler git out widout runnin' over somebody. 
>ey ain't no way, an' so Mr, Do^ sorter wiggle 
e €en' er liis tail fer ter phow dat he ain't mad, 
n' he stood dar "specktin' dat eve y mumit would 
►e de nex\ 

"Binicby, somebody say, 'Wlio dat wanter see 
e King an' what business is he got wid *imF* 
VTicn Mr. Dog hear dat, de Lowl dat he sot up 
nought V been heern a mile er mo\ He up an' 
ow, he didj dat him an' all his tribe, an' mo' 
icshually his kinnery, is lieen havin' de wuss 
imesdataiiyhody ever is hear tell un. He say dat 

liar dey use ter git meat, deyiioiv^ts bones, an' 
nighty few er dem, an' whar dey use ter be fat, 
e>' now has ter lean up ag'in cie fence, an' lean 
niizhty hard, cf dey wanter make a shadder. Mr. 
')og had lots mo' ter say, but de long an' de 
lort un it wiiz dat him an' his kinnery wa' n't 
rcatcd right. 

•'Or Brer Rabbit, which he playin' King fer 
e day. he kinder study, an' den be cle'r up his 
h'oat an' look solium. He ax ef dey 's any tur- 
entime out dar in de back yard er in de cellar 
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wh:tr dey keep de harness grease^ an' wlien dey 
say dey speck dey *s a drap er two Jef, oP Brer 
Rabbit tell um fer ter fetch it in, an' den he tell 
lim ter git a poun' er red pepper an' mix it wid 
de turkentbne. So said, so done. Dey grab Mr, 
Dog. an' rub de turkentime an' red pepper frura 
hcail t*?r heel, an' when _ ,/ 




*D^ntn im ovt't tU pt^icf vhar dtinitfin ms dontil" 
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be hoUer dey run *im out'n de place whar de 
kinjpn' wuz done at- 

"Well, time went on, an' one day foUered 
an'er des like dey does now, an' Mr, Dog amH 
Dcvcr gone buck home, wliar hii^ tribe an' his 
kinopry wuz waitin' fer 'im» Dey wait, an' dey 
wait, an' biraeby dey 'gun ter git onpasy. Den dey 
wait some mo' but it git .so dey can't stan' it no 
lungv^r. an' den a wluile pa.'i^^l un um went ter de 
house whar dey do de kingin' at, an' make some 
inquirenient«< 'bout Mr. Dog. Dem dat live nt de 
King'.n liouse up an' tell urn dat Mr< Dog dune 
come an' gone, Dey say he got what he come 
fitter, an' ef he nin*t gone back home dey dnnncr 
whar he is. Dey tol' 'bout dc po' mouf he put up, 
on* dey say dat dey gun 'im purty well all dat a 
gen'tertnun dog could ax fer, 

"De yuthcr dogs say dat Mr, Dog ain't never 
come hnvk home, an* dem what live at de King fi 
house say dey mighty ftorr>' fer ter hear sech bad 
news, an' dey lell de dogs dat dey better hunt 'im 
up an' fin' out what he done wid dat what de 
king gi' 'tm. De dogs ax how dey gwineter know 
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'ira wlien dey fin' him, an' dem at de King's hou» 

say dey kin tell 'im by de smelL kaze dcy pul 

some tnrkentime an' red pepper 

on 

fleas 




"A vhoif jfoattl uti lim vifnt ter de houMf uh«r 4*^ 4o tkr kingik"' 

de bites. Well, soncc dat day de yulher dogs 
been hunlJn' fer de dog what went ter de 
King's house; an' how does dey hunt? 'Tain'l 
no needs fer ter tell you, honey, kaze you know 
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pine-blank ez good ez I kin tell you. Sence 
dat day an' hour dey been smellin' fer *im. 
Dey smells on de groun' fer ter see ef he been 
'long dar; dey smells de trees, de stumps, an' de 
bushes, an' when dey comes up wid an'er dog dat 
dey ain't never seed befo', dey smells him good 
fer ter see ef he got any red pepper an' turken- 
time on *im; an' ef you '11 take notice dey some- 
times smells at a bush er a stump, an' der bristles 
will rise, an' dey '11 paw de groun' wid der fo' feet, 
an' likewise wid der behime feet, an' growl like 
deyer mad. When dey do dat, dey er tellin' you 
what dey gwineter do when dey git holt er dat dog 
what went to de King's house an' ain't never 
come back. I may be wrong, but I '11 bet you a 
white ally ag'in' a big long piece er mince-pie dat 
dey *11 be gwine on dat away when you git ter be 
ol'ezlis." 



MI 



HOW OLD CRANET-CROW LOST IHS HEAD 

ONE day, while Uncle Remus was pre- 
paring some wild cherry bark for a de- 
coction which he took for his rheu* 
matism, tlie little boy, who was an interested 
spectator of the proceedings, chanced to hear 
a noise overhead. Looking up, he saw a very 
large bird flying over. He immediately called the 
attention of Uncle Itemus to the bird, which was 
indeed a singular-looking creature. Its long neck 
stretched out in front, and its long legs streamed 
out behind. Its wings were not very large, niid il 
had no tail to speak of, but it flew well and rap- 
idly, apparently anxious to reach its destination 
in the shortest possible time. 

Uncle Remus shaded his eyes with his Tight 
hand as he gazed upward at the bird, "Laws^- 
mussy!" he exclaimed; "is dey anybody ycvcr 
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eee de beat er dat!" He knew well that the bird 
was a blue heron f^oing to join its kindred in 
Florida, but he affeeled great surprise at sight of 
the bird, and continued to gaze at it as long as 
it remained in eight- He drew a long breath when 
Jt could no lon^r be seen, and ^hook his head 
sadly. "Ef she ain't got no mo' sense dan what 
licr gn'^al-grandaddy had, I 'm mighty sorry fer 
bert" lie declared. 

"Wiat kind of a bird is it, Uncle Remus?'* 
thi; child inqitired. 

"Folks useter call um Craney-Crows, honey, 
but DOW dey ain't got no name but des plain blue 
crane — an' I dunner wheHder dey er wuff sech a 
big nuDie. Yit I ain't got nothin' ag'in urn dat I 
knows un. ^fo" dan dat, when I ermembers 'bout 
dt oV grandaddy crane wimt drifted inter deze 
parts, tnnny's Je long tunc ago, 'twould nH take 
much fer Icr make nic feel right sorry fer de whole 
Idt tm^ bjiitt" un urn — dey er sech start natchul 

"But what \s there to be sorry about. Un- 
cle Uemiis?*' the little boy a^kcd. He was 
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rapidly learning to ask questions at the proper 

time. 

" 'Bout dey havin* sech a little grain er sease, 
honey, Ef you kiiowM what I does, I dunner ef 
you 'd be tickled, er ef you *d feel sonry, an' it '« 
de same way wid me. When I think er dal of 
Great-Gran daddy Crane, I dunner whe*)der ter 
laugh er cry-" 

This was small satisfaction to the little Iwy, 
and he was compelled to inquire about it. As ihiJ 
was precisely what the old negro wanted liim to 
do, he lost nothing by being inquisiti%'c. "Dcy 
wuz one time — I dunno de day, an' I duQDo de 
year, but 'tvriiz one time — dey come a big storm. 
De win" blow'd a hairj'cane, nn' de rain rained 
like all de eky an' de clouds in it done been tuiB 
ter water, De win* blow'd so hard dat it lifted d* 
Craney-Crow fum his roost in de lagoons way 
down yan' whar dey live at, an' fotch 'ini up in 
deze parts, an' when he come, he come a-whirUn'. 
De win" tuck 'im up, it did, an' turn 'im roun' an' 
roun\ an' when he ht whar he did, he stagger dcs 
like he wuz drunk — you know how you feel 
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when you been tumin* roun' an' roun'< Well, dat 
wuz <ie way wid him ; he wuz so drunk dat he hat- 
ter lean up ag'ia a tree, 

"But 'twant long 'fo' he 'gun ter feel all right, 
an* be look roun' for ter see whar lie aL He look 
an' he look, but he ain't fin* out, kaze he wuz a 
mighty fur ways fum home. Yit he feel de water 
half-way up his legs, an' ef ol' Craney-Crow is in 
a place whar he kin do a Uttle wadin', he kinder 
has de home-feelin' — you know how dat is 
yo'se'f. Well, dar he wuz, a mighty fur ways fum 
bcnne, an' yit up ter his knees in water, an' he des 
stood dar, he did, aii^ tuck his ease, liopin* fer 
better times bimeby. Now* de place whar he wuz 
blow*d ter wuz Ixjng Cane Swamp, an' I wish I 
had lime fer ter take you over dar an' show you 
right wluir he wuz at when he lit, an* I wish I bad 
time fer ter take you all thoo de Swamp an' let 
you sec fer yo'sc'f what kinder Thing it is. 
Tain't only des a Swamp; it 's sump'n witss 'n 
dal- You kin stan' in de middle un it, an' mos* 
hear it ketch its brelT, an' dat what make I say 
dat 'tain't no Swamp* fer nil it look like one. 
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"Well, dar wuz ol' Craney-Crow, an' dar wui 
de Thing you call de Swamp, an' bimeby de sim 
riz an* let liis lamp shine in dar in places; an den' 
ol' Craney-Crow had time fer ter look roun* an' 
see whar he wiiz at. But when he fin* out» he aui'l 
know no mo' dan what he know at fus'. Now, 
you kin say what you please, an' you kin laugh rf 
you wanter, but I 'm a-gwine ter tell you dal de 
Swamp know'd dat dey wuz somebody dar what 
ain't b'long dar, Ef you as me how de Swamp 
know'd, I '11 shake m^' head an" shet my eyes; an' 
ef you ax me how I know it know'd. I 'U des 
laugh at you. You '11 hatter take my word er Ica^'* 
it, I don't keer which, But dar 'twuz. De Swamp 
know'd dat somebody wuz dar what ain't b'long 
dar, an' it went tor sleep an' had bad dreuUi 
an* it keep on bavin' dem dreams all day lo 

The httlc boy had accepted Vncle Remui 
statements up to this point, but when he said that 
the Swamp went lo sleep and had bad dreams, 
the child fairly gasped i^ith doubtful astonish- 
ment- "IMiy, Uncle Remus, how could a swamp 
go to sleep?" 
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It 's des like I (el! you, honey; you kin take 
'word er you kin leave iL One way er de 
^'Uthc^.youwron■t be no better ofF dan what you is 
iglit now. All I know is dia, dat you can't tel! no 
Icr dem what don't b'lieve it/' 
to you believe it. Uncle Remu3? Mother 
ij's the ^itories are fables," Thus the little boy 
imbued, without knowing it, with the mod- 
jpirit of seientiiic doubt. 
'Does you speck I 'd tell you a talc dati don't 
riicve? Why, I dminer how I 'd put de wccdj 
me fttler de yuther, Wlicn-somever you ain't 
jTievin' what I 'ai n-lellin', honey, des Ic' me 
low, un" 1 won't tuke de lime an' trouble fer ler 
tell it/' 
^Wcll, tell me about the Swamp and old 
*y-Crow," suid the little boy^ placing his 
hand on Vncle Remus 's knee conxin^ly. 
"Well, suh, ef so be I must, den I flhilh Whar 
I? Yasser! «lc Swamp, bein' widc-awnke alt 
light long, is bleexe ter sleep endunn' er de Any, 
I, wid oP Craney-Crow stannin' in de water, 
de sun rise up, de Swamp know dat sump'n 
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WUK wrong, an' it went, ter sleefi an' had mightr 
liad dreams- De sun riz an' m; it come up uo our 
side er de Swamp, an' alter so long a iinie stood 
over it an' look <Iown fer ter see what dc matta'. 
DuL briglit ez de lamp er de sun wuz» it muH 
light up de Swamp, an' so it went on over la' 
went diiwn on t'er side- 

'*Dc flay wu?i in about like deze days is. an' 
whiles de sun wuz s'archin' roun' tryin' fer trr 
fin' out what dc trouble is in de Swamp, oJ* 
Crancy-Crow wuz wadin* 'bout in de water tQ-in' 
ter fin* some frog steak fer his dinner, er tuaybes 
fish fer ter whet his appetite on. But dey wa' nt 
nary frog ner nary fish, kaze de Swamp done gone 
ter sleep, De mo' ol' Craney-Crow waded de mo' 
«hnU(?rer de water got, twcl bimcby day wa'n'i 
miff fer ter mo' dan wet his foots. He say, 'Hey! 
how eome dis?' But he ain't got no answer, kfl«e 
de Swamp, wid all its bad dreams, wuz soun' 
nfiloep, Dey wuz pools er water roun' an" about, 
an' or Craney-Crow went fum one ter de yuther. 
an' fum yuther ter t' other, but 'tain't do him no 
good. Hewt^nt an' stood by um> he did, but whiles 
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starmin' dar, dcy wa* n*t a riffle on top im um, 
Bimf^by he got tired er walkin' about, an' he 
stood on one leg fer ter res' hisse'f — dough ef 
anybody *11 tell me how you gwineter res' yo'se'f 
wid sUnnin* on one leg, I 11 set up an' tell um 
i^iss film now tell Chris'mus, kazc ef I git tired I 
]dn atan' on one leg an' do my rcstin' dat a-way. 
'*Well, den, dar wuz ol' Craney-Crow, an' dar 
wuz de Swamp* 01' Craney-Crow wuz wide- 
awake, but de Swamp wuz fast asleep an' dream- 
iti' bad dreams like a wiP boss an* waggin gwine 
down hill. Butde Swamp wa' n't no stiller dan oP 
Cranej'-Crow, stannin' on one leg wid one eye 
looldn' in dc tops er de trees, an' de yuther one 
lookin' down in de grass. But in de Swamp er 
OUt'n de Swamp, time goes on an* night draps 
down, an' dat's de way it done dis time. An* when 
ntglit drappt*d down, de Swamp kinder strelcli 
itse'f an' 'pun ter wake up, 01* Brer Mud Turkle 
Op<*ned his eyes Rn' sneeze so hard dat he roll olT 
dc I>ank inter de water — kersplash — an' he so 
dove ler ol' Cninej--Crow dat lie fetched a hop 
cideways, an' come mighty nigh steppin* on Jlr, 
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Billy Black Snake- Dis skeer'd 'ira so clal be 
fetched an er hop, an' mighty nigh lit on de tvog 
what he been huntln' fer. De frog he say 'heyl' 
an' dove in de mud-puddle. 

'* AUcr dat. when oV Craney-Crow move 'boaU 
ho lif' his foots high, an' he done like de hdks 
does when dey walk in a wet place, De whole 
caboo<lle wuz bran^ new ter ol' Crancy-Cfow» an* I 
he look wid all his eyes, an' lissen wid all lis 
years. D^y wuz sump'n n'er gwine on. but he 
can't mrtke out what 'twuz. lie ain't never is been 
in no swamj) licfo', mo' speshually a Swamp what 
got life in it. He been nseter ma'shy places, wliar 
dcy ain't nothin' but water an' high grass, but 
dar whar lie fin' hiasc'f atter de harrycanc. JcV 
wa' n't no big sight er water, an' what grafts dc>" 
WU2» wa' n't longer 'n yo' finger. Stidder gimss 
an' water, dey wuz \"ines, an' reeds, an' trees »"iJ 
moss on um dat made um look like Gran'^^nh 
GrnybcanJr an' de ^'ines an' creepers look like 
dcy wuK reacliin' out fer 'im, 

"He walked about, he did, like de groun' vrai 
hot, an' when he walk he look like he wua: ofl 



now OLD CRANEY-CROW LOST FIIS HEAD \!i& 

Itilts, his legs wuz so long. He hunt roun" for a 
pluce fer ter sleep, an' whiles he wuz doin' dal 
he tuck notice dat dey wuz sump'n n'er gwine on 
dat he ain't never is see de like un, De jacky-ma- 
Innliin^* dey lit up an' went saihn' roun' dcs like 
dey wuz huntin' fer 'iui an' de frogs, dey holler 
ftt *im wid, "X^Tiat you doin' here? What you 
doin' here?' Mr. Coon rack by an" laugh at "im; 
Mr- Billy Gray Fox peep out'n de bushes an' 
bark at 'im; Mr. Mink show 'im de green eyes» 
an' Mr, Whipperwill scol* 'im< 

"He move 'J>oul, he did, an' atter so long a 
time dey let 'im 'lone, an' den when dey wa* n't 
nobody ner nothin' pesterin' *im. he 'gun ter look 
roun' fer hisse'f, Peepin' fust in one bush an' den 
in an'er, lie tuck notice dat all de birds \vb«t fly 
by day had done gone ter bed widout der heads. 
l>iok whar he nioii^ht, oV Craney-Crow ain't sec 
naVx bini but what had ilone tuck Ins head off 
'lo' he went ter lied. Txiok close ez he kin. he ain't 
see no bird wid n bead on. Dis make 'im wonder, 
BH* he ax hisse'f how eome dis, an' de onliest an- 
9wer what be kin think un is dat ^inc ter bed 
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w'ld der hearls on wtiz done ^ne out er fashion in 
dat part er de country. 

"Now, you kin say what you plea&e 'bout <te 
creeturs an' der kin' — 'bout de fowls dat fly, an' 
de feathery creeturs what ran on de groun' — 
you kin say what you please 'bout mn, but dey 
got pride; dey don't wiiuter be out'n de rashion. 
When it comes ter dal> deyer purty much like 
folks, an' dat 'uz de way wid ol' Craney-Crow; he 
don't wan ter be out er fashion. He 'shame' fer lef 
go ter Ijed lite he allers l^een doin', kaze he ain't 
want de yuthers fer ter laugh an' say he 'uz fiim 
de coLinlrj- deestrick, wliar dey dunno much. Yit, 
study ez he moiight Jie dunnerwhiclia-way terdo 
fer ter git his head otT. De yuthers had der head* 
un" der wing. But he ain't know dat. 

**He look roun\ he did, fer ter see ef dey ain't 
some un he kin ax 'bout it, an' he ain't halter loot 
long nudder, fer dar, settiu' right at 'im, wuaol' 
Brer Pop-Eye/' 

"But, TTucle Remus, who was old Brolhfl 
Pop-Eye?" inquired the little boy. 

"Nobody in all de roun' wort', honey, but Brer 
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bit. He had one name fer de uplan' an' an'er 
iShte fer de bottom Ian' — de swamps an' de 
Ireens. Wharsoi never dar wiiz any miscliievious- 
Dessgwine on. right diirwuz Brer Rabbit ez bigez 
ife iin* (wire e/ inifclm]. He wnz si) close ter aV 
Craney-rrow daL he hatter jump wliefi he seed 
'im. Brer Pop-Kyc say: *Xo needs fer ter be 
skoer'd. fnen" (*raiiey-C>ow, Voii iimy lie nio' 
dan sho dat I 'm a well-msber.' OV Craney-Crow 
'low; 'It do me good for tcr hear you scsso. Mr. 
Pop-Eye. an' seem' dat it 'a you an" not some un 
tlXt I don't inin' axin' you how all de fiyin' birds 
akcs dcr heads off when dey go ter bed. It sho 
stumps mc' Brer Pop-Eye say, 'An' no wonder* 
rien' Craney-Crow, kaze youer stranger in deze 
Mirtff. Dey ain't nothin' ter hide Mxjut it« De 
tkeclcr* is been so bad in dis Swump senoe de 
year one, an' endiirin' er de time what s gone by» 
dem what live here d<»he ^ot in de liabits er 
* off der hejids an' puttin' urn in a safe 
lace.- 

" De Craney-Crow 'low: 'But liow in de name 
gciodne.qs does dey do it. Brer Pop-Eye?" Mr. 
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Pop-Eye laugh ter hissc'f Vay down in his giz- 
zard, lie say; *Dcy don't do it by deyse'f, k&n 
dat 'lid Ix^ axin' too much. Oh, no! dcy got some 
ijii hired fer ter do dat kin' cr work/ *An' what 
kin 1 fin* 'im» Brer Pop-Eye?' sez oP Craney- 
Cpow, sezee. Brer Pop-Eye 'low: 'He'll be roun' 
tcrreckly; he allers hatter po roun' fer ter see dat 
he ain't miss none un urn-' 01' Craney-Crow 
sorter study, he did^ an' den he *low: 'How dws 
dey git der heads back on, Brer Pop-Eye?' Brer 
Pop-Eye shuck his head. He say: ' I "d teH you rf 
I kiifiw'd* but I hatter stay up so much at night, 
dat long "bout de time when dey gits der heads 
put on, I 'm soun' asleep an' sno*in' right alou);. 
Ef you sesso, I '11 hmit up de doctor what does de 
business, an' I speck he 41 comnierdale you — I 
kin proiiiDius you dat mucli, sence you been so 
pcrlite,' or Craney-Crow laugh an' say: 'I done 
fin' out in my time dat dey don't nothin' pjiy like 
perlileness, speshually ef she's ginnywinc/ 

"Wid dat. Brer Pop-Eye put out, he did, fer 
ter fin' Brer Wolf, Ivnowin' purty well whar he 
wuz, 'Lwant long 'fo' here dcy come gallopin" 
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lack. Brer Pop-Eye say; 'Mr. Craney-Crow, dts 
B Mr. Dock Wolf; Mr. Dock Wolf, dis is Mr, 
Craney'Crow; glad fer tet make you 'quainted, 
Hcnts/" At this point, Fncle Heraus paused and 
;lanc«Hl at the little boy, who waf^ UMening to the 
itory with almost breathless interest. *'You ain't 
pot yo" hankrher wid you* is yon?" the old man 
nqnired gently. 

■'Mother always makes mc carry a handkcr- 
■bjef/' the child replied, ''and it makes the 
K>ckcl of ray jacket stick out. Why did you aak* 
Jncle Ilemua?" 

"Koze we er comin' ter dc place wliar you '11 
lecd it," said the old man. "You belter take it 
mtan' \\oV it in yo" han'. Ef you got any tears in- 
:ide er you, dey '11 come ter de top now/* 

The child took out his handkerchief, and held 
tin his hand ol)ediently. "Well, suh," Tncle Re- 
nus went on, "atter dey been made 'quainted> ol' 
!^raney-Crow tell Dock Wolf 'bout his troubles, 
m' how he wanter do like de rest er de flyin' crec- 
Lurs, an* Dock Wolf rub his chin an' put his 

lumb in his wescut pocket fer all de worP like a 
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sLo mil? doctor. He say ter ol' Craney-Crow dtl 
]iejiiu*t 50 mighty oertain an' sho dat he kin he*p 
'im nitirh. He say dat in all hh bom days he am't 
never see no flyin' creetiir wid sech a long neck. 
an' dat he '11 hatter lie mighty intickler how he 
fool widit. He went close, he did, an* feel un ilan' 
fumble wid it, an' all do time his mouf wuz watcr- 
in' des like yone do when you see a piece er lemon 
pie. 

*'Hc say: 'You '11 hatter hoi' yo" head lower 
Mr- Craney-Crow>' an' wid dat he snap dovni or 
it, an' dat wuz de last er dat Craney-Crow. H*? 
ain^t never see his home no mo', an' mo' dan d-it- 
or Dock Wolf slung 4m 'cross his baek an' can- 
tered off home. An' dal's de reason dat de 
Crancy -Crows all fly so fas* when dey come thoo 
dis part er de countrj%" 

" But wliy did you ask me to take out my hand- 
kerchief, I'nde Remus?" 

"Kaze I wanter he on de safe side," remarfcJ 
the old man with much solenmity, *'Ef you got a 
hankcher when yoj cry, you kin wipe off Jf 
weeps, an' you kin liide de puckers In yo' fa* 
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BROTHER FOX FOLLOWS THE FASHION 

THE little boy was not sure whether Uncle 
Remus had finished the story; it would 
have been hard for a grown man to 
keep up with the whimsical notions of the vener- 
able old darkey, and surely you could n*t expect 
a little bit of a boy, who had had no experience 
to apeak of, to do as well. The little lad waited a 
while, and, seeing that Uncle Remus showed no 
aign of resuming the narrative, he spoke up. '^I 
did n't see anything to cry about. " he remarked^ 
"Well, some folks cries, an' yuther folks 
laughs. Dey got der reasons, too. Xow, I dunno 
dat ol' Brer Rabbit wuz hard-hearted er cold- 
blooded any mo' dan de common run er de cree- 
turs, but it look like he kin see mo' ter tickle 'im 
dan ye yuthers, an' he wuz constant a-laughin\ 
Mos' er de time he'd laugh in his innerds, but den 
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■ tHA hb fiHioy-boDe, be 'd 
vid M Hg fas-lift-ttt dkt 'nd make dr 
QCtas bkc far dc bttdcsH 

'Ab* da *«i «k nv be done vfacn oP Cnney- 
Cram fcad l«s bcsd tookcn off fer tcr be in de 

He ko^ aa' basb twd it hurt *ini ter 
ma' fksi kc b^^ 9oaic mo' fer good med- 
]«r. He haghrd phm twd moniin\ an' den k 
In^^ vUeshe nt raclin' on todes home. He d 
lope « Ettle WJ5. an' den be'd set dovm by dr 
side er de rcttd an' lan^ some mo'. Whil^ be 
fwine oti <& awa^', be cone ter de place whar 
Brer Fox five at« aa' den it look Uke he can't git 
DO forder. Ef a kaf shook oq de tree, it 'ud put 
'im in min' er de hoppin* an* jumpin' an' scufflin' 
dat ol' Cianey-Crow done wben Dock Wotf X\xk 
an' tuck off his bead fer ^im. 

"Ei luck would have it. Brer Fox wui out io 
hU pea-patch fer ter see how his crap wuz gittin' 
on, an' huntin' roun' fer ter see ef dej' wuz any 
stray tmcks ahar somebody had bin alter liit 
truck. Whiles he wux lookin' roun' he hear somv 
un laughin* 6t ter kill, an' he looked u^-^ de 
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fence ter ter see who 'l is. Dar wuz Brer Rabbit 
des ft-roUin' in de grass an' laugliin' hard ez he 
kin. Brer Fox 'low: 'Heyo. Brer Rabbit! what <ie 
nameerguuOness tie matter widyouP' Brer Rab- 
bit, in de middle er his taughin* can*t do nothin' 
but siliake his head au' kick in de grass. 

*' "Bout dat time, ol' Miss Fox sLiieJc 'er bead 
out'n de winder fer ter see what gi^'ine on. She 
ny, 'Sandy, what all ilat fiissoutdar? Ain't you 
know dal de baby 's des gone ter sieepP' Brer 
Fox» lie say, *'T ain't nobody In de ronn* worF 
but Brer Rabbit, an' ef I ain't mighty much mis- 
tookrn, lie done gone an' got a ease er de high- 
slericks/ OF Miss Fox say, 'I don't kcer what he 
got, I wish he 'd ro on 'way fimi diir, er hush up 
hb racket. lie '11 wake de diiUun. an' dem what 
ttin't '^leeji he "11 skeer de wits out'n 'nm/ 

"Uid (lat. ol" Birr Rabbit cotdi his breif, an* 
de time er day wid Brer Fox an' his oV 
*oniiin. Den he say, "You sec me an" you hear 
me. Brer Fox; welbdcsczyou sec menoWpdatde 
way 1 been g^^'ine on all niglit long. I speck maybe 
it ain't right fer ter laugh at dem what ain't got ue 
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sense dey ougliter heen I»orn wid, but I can't he'p 
it fer ler save niv life; I try, but de mo* ^liat I lij 
iiv. wiisser I gits- 1 ougLter be at home right now, 
an" I would be ef it liad u't 'a' been fer sump'nl 
seed las' night/ an' den he went ter latigtun' 
ag'in, or Miss Fox, she fix de bonnet on W 
head, an' den she say, * What you see. Brer Rab- 
bit? It mus' be mighty funny; tell us *bout it, aaf 
mnybc we '11 laugh wid you.' Brer Rabbit *low. 
"I don't min' telUn' you, ma'am, ef I kin keep 
fum 1aughin\ but ef I hatter stop fer ter ketch my 
brelf, 1 know mighty well dat you '[] skuzen me* 
or Miss Fox say, "Dat we will. Brer Babbit' 

"Wid dat Brer Babbit up an' toF all 'bout ol' 
Cmney-Crow comin* in de Swamp, an" not know- 
in' how ter go ter bed. lie saj' dat de funny part 
un it wu/ dat ol' Crnney-Crow ain't know dut 
when iiTiylK)dy went ter bed dey oughter take dcr 
head off, an' den he start ter laughin' ag'in. 01" 
Misft Fox look at her ol' man an' lie look at her; 
dey dunner what ter say er how ter say it, 

" Brt^r Rabbit see how dey cr doin\ but he ain't 
pay no Hcnlion, Re 'low, 'Dat ol' Craney-CrW 
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»k like he had travel fur an' wide; he look like 
know what all de fashions ia, but when be got 
cle Swamp an' see all de creeturs — dem what 
an' dem what fly — sleepin* wid der heads 
»ff, lie sho* wuz tuck back; he say he ain't never 
ler er sech doin's ez dat. You done seed how 
luntry folks do — well, des dat away he done. I 
trjin' hard fer ter git home, an' tell my ol' 
"oman 'bout it»biit eve 'y time I gits a good start it 
pop up in my min' 'bout how qV Craney-Crow 
tirjii'- \\\\i-i\ he fin* out what de fashion wuz In dis 
part or de country.' An" den Brer Ilabbit sot inter 
lau^hin\ and IJrer Fox an' ol' Miss Fox dcy 
)*ined in wid 'im, kaze dcy ain't want nobody fer 
ter git de idee dat dcy don't know what de fash- 
ion i?4. .spesliually dc fashion in de part er de 
countr>- wimr dey er livin' at. 

"Or Miss Fox, she say dat ol' Craney-Crow 
mu^t be a funny sort er somebody not ter know 
what de fojihions is, an* Brer Fox he 'gree twel he 
grin an* sliow his tushes. He say he ain't keerio* 
much 'bout fashions hisseT, but he would n't like 
fer Icr be laughed at on de 'count er plain ig* 





ditb 

I'ndUsliwlcft 

■n MMi* Axp ni it « du ]ie*dlr. 

— dbt I dn!* Star Babbit, b 

«dl dU I *■ or-&AiiH% mT dqr Mfe-t no -kvv' 
it. Mis$ Fox. bat vbn de iifv ginoBlnMi hit on 
t>H- rump's dit ~5 cool an* comfcrtubble, I ain't 
denun t^-lio^at it deskaspit *stollerbulnew. 
N\x lui'im ! I ~I1 try it. an' ef it wmk all right I H 
MWt it: rf it AmH, I won't- De fus' time I try ter 
^etp wid m\^ head off I wuz kind^ nervious, but 
I Axm ^^t oviei- dat. m now «f it wuz ter go out 
fashion. I 'd des heep ri|[)it ra vid it, I dcm't l^er 
vhat de yuthers *d tlunk. D»t 's me; dat *s me ftll 
over/ 

'^Bimeby, Brer Rabbit loc^ at de sun, an* dei 
vow he bleeie ter git home. He wish 61* Miss Fox 
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iphty well, an' mad€ his bow, an' put out down 
e road al a (wo-forty gait. Brer Fox look kinder 
hecpisti when bis ol' *oman look at 'im. He say 
at de idee er aleepin' wid yo' liead off is bran 
ew ter him. 01* Miss Fox 'low dat dey's a heap 
* tilings in dis worl' what he dunno. an' what he 
Dn'l never fin' out- She say, 'Here I is a-scrim- 
lin' an' a-workln" my eyeballs out fer tor be ez 
ood cz de lies', an' dar you is a projickin' roun' 
' not a-kcerin* whedcler yo' fambly is in de 
ushioD er not/ Brc*r Fox 'low dat ef sleepin* wid 
o' head off is one er de fashions, lie fer one ain't 
;wrin' 'ixnii Iryin'- 01* Miss Fox suy, *No, an' 
ou ain't a-kticrin' wliat Folks say 'bout yo' wife 
i' fantbly- Xn wtinder Brer Rabbit hud ter 
uph whiles he wuz tcllin' you 'bout Craney- 
?ruw, kiize you sloo<l dar wid yo' mouF open like 
uu ain't f^oi no sense. It '11 lie a purty tale he *11 
II hL< fnmbly 'bout de tacky Vox fambly.' 
"Wid dal or Miss Fox switch away fum de 
dndcr an' went tcr clcanin* up de house, an' 
imtby Brer Fox went in de house hopin' dat 
rckfus wuE ready: but dey wa* n't no Mgn er 
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nothin* tcrniL Alter so long r time, Hmr Fcisu 
wht'H hr miE gw inc tcr gi t brekf us'- His ol' 'omts 
'luw dal rattn' brekfus' an' gittin* it* too. wiizoor 
er <te fu^liions. Ef he ain't folterin' fa^hiuiis ^ 
nin't ncintcr* He win't say no mo\ but went off 
U-liiir de hoiLse ^u had a mighty time er thinldi' 
an" wratcliin' fer fleas. 

"^^^len bedtime comet ol' ^fiss Fox wui 
mi^bty tireti* nn' she ain't a-keerin' much 'bout 
fAzJiions ri^bt den. Des ez she wu2 &dn' fer ter 
i>»ll Vrse'f in dc ki\-^'er, Brer Fox come in fum a 
hunt he 'd been ha\iii\ He folch a weasel an' a 
mink wtd 'im, nn' he put um in dc cubherd wbar 
dey Vi k<H*p eooK I>en he wash his face an" ban's, 
nn' 'low dat lie 's ready fer ter Iiave bis head 
tooken off fer de night, ef his ol* *oman 'U be so 
gmxl ejt tcr tie'p 'im. 

"Ily <lal lime oV iliss Fox had done got over 
dt" iHmt5, but she »in*t got over de idee er folierio' 
fitter de fushions, an' so she ^y she '11 be glad fer 
ter he'p 'ini do what 's right, seein* dat he '«» 
hiit>l-hoa<led in gin'uk Den come de knotty part. 
NaVr one un tun know'd what dey wu2 *bout. 
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an' dar dey sot an' jowered 'bout de bes' way fer 
ter git de head off. Brer Fox say dey ain't but one 
vay» less'n you twis* de bead off, an' goodness 
knows he ain't want nobody fer ter be twis'in' his 
neck, kaze he ticklish anyhow. Dat one way wuz 
ter take de ax an' cut de head off, 01' Miss Fox, 
she squall, she did, an' hoi' up her ban's like she 
skeer'd. 

"Brer Fox sot dar lookin' up de chimbley, 
Bimeby his ol' *oman *low, 'De ax look mighty 
skeery» but one thing I know, an' dat ain't two, it 
ain't gwineter hurt you ef it 's de fashion. Brer 
Fox kinder work his under jaw, but he ain't sayin' 
nothin'. So his oV 'oman went out ter de wood- 
pile an' got de ax, an' den she say, 'I 'm ready, 
honey, whenever you is,' an' Brer Fox, lie 'spon', 
'I 'm des ez ready now ez I ever is ter be,' an' 
wid dat she up wid de ax an' blip! she tuck 'iin 
right on de neck. De head come riglxJ off wid little 
er no trouble, an* ol' Miss Fox laugh an' say ter 
herse'f dat she glad dey foUerin' de fashion at 
las'. 

"Brer Fox sorter kick an' squirm when de 
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head f us' come off, but his ol' 'oman 'low dal cUt 
wuz de sign he wuz dreamin\ an' attcr he lay 
right stitl she say he wuz ha\nn' a better night ':^ 
res* dan what he 'd had in a mighty long time. 
An' den she happen fer ter think dat whiles her 
of man done gone an' got in de fashion, djir slie 
wuz rettdy fer ter go ter bed wit! 'er head on. She 
diinner how ter git er head off, an' she try ter 
wnke up her ol' man, but it look like he wuz one 
er dem stul)I>orn kinder sleepers what won't be 
woken'd ntter dey onee drap off. She slutke Im 
un' hoUer at 'im, but 'tain't do no good, She can't 
make *im stir, spite er all de racket she make, an 
sJie halter go t<?r bed wid her head on, 

"She went ter Ijetl, she did, but she ain't sleep 
good, kaze slie iiad trouble in de min*. She M 
wakr up an' turn over, an' roll an' tass. an' won- 
der what de yuther creetiirs M say ef iley know'd 
she wuz so fiir outer de fashion ez ter sleep wid 
'er head on. An' she had bad dreams; slie ilreuip 
dat Brer Ilabbit wuz laughin* at 'er, an' she start 
fer ter rmi wt 'inu an' de fust news she know'd de 
dogs waz on her trail an* gwine in full crj% 'Twu« 
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Be A-way all night long, an* she wuz mo' dan 
imnkful when mornin' come. 

"She try ter wake up her oV cian, hut still 
e won't be woke. He lay dar, he <ii<l, an' won't 
u<Jge, an* bimeby ol* Miss Fox git nmil an' go 
ff an' leave 'im, Atter so long a time siie went 
ack ter whar he wuz layin*, an' he wnz de-s like 
tie lef' 'im. She try ter roust 'iin up. but he won't 
e rousted. She iiuller so loud dat Brer Habbit 
'hich he wuz gwine by, got de idee dat she wuz 
altin' hiWf an' he stick his head m de do* an' 
ow, 'Is you callin' me, ma'am?' 

"She say, 'La! Brer Habbit? I ain't know you 
112 anjTvhcres aroiin', I been liTh'in' fer ter wake 
p my or man; he nio' layier dis nioniin' dan I 
t'cr ifi know 'ini ter be. Kt my house Wii' n't all 
>' up, I 'd ax you in an' git you ter drag "im out 
Q* git 'im up/ 

"Brer Rabbit say. 'Ef dey ain't nothin' dc 
latter wid Brer Fox he '11 git up in good time/ 
^r Miss Fox 'low, 'La! I dunner what yon call 
cx>d lime. Look at de sun — it *s 'way up ynn- 
er* an* dar he is steepin' hke a tog. 'Fo* he went 
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tiT bed he made me take hu head oB, an' he akt 
woke lip sence.' *An* how did yoa git it iC 
iiuimP' ses ol' Brer Rabbit, seacc *I tack iif 
liu'k de AX an* cut it off/ ae'ahe. Wid dat Bis 
KnbUt flung bofe han's over hu fao^ an* moMd 
lUT like be wux ciyui', Fum de w^ be look yra'd 
V Ibuuk his heart wuz broke; ^t he wa* at 

"TIh'u what was he doing, TJnde BemoB?' 
tliolittWboy aaked. 

'* 1 Vs a-lnughin' — lau{^' fit ter kill. When 
oV M iss l'\»x siH* 'hu gwine long like he wuz cryin', 
ylio vpirionM dat sutnp*n wuz wrong, an' sho 
'miir 'hvu/. knzo Hrer Fox ain*t wake up no mo\ 
Slir *low, 'Or lioiioy looklikehedead, but hebet- 
Irr W \\vm\ i\i\n outer do fashion!' 

"I tiiko iiolkv, honey, dat you ain't use yo' 
hiinkrhcr yit. What de matter wid you? Is yo' 
wiv^s nil ilry up?" 

T\\v elkild lau>;heii and stuffed his handker- 
chief liack in his juK^ket, 



vrar the xunKEY buzzard is bald-headed 

MOTHER," saiil t!ie little boy one 
day, "do you know why the tur- 
key buzzards are bald?" 

"W1>y, no/" replied the young mother, very 
much surprised. '*I did n't even know they were 
bald. But why do you ask such a silly question ?'* 

'*B<Tause Uncle Remus said you knew why 
Uiey are Ijald/' 

*'You lell Uncle ReTnus," said the grand* 
mnlher, kiighing heartily, ** Ihal I sny he is an oM 
rascah aiul he had better l>elLavc himself/' 

The way of it was this; The litlle Ixiy had lieen 
walking out in the fields with Unde Uemus, and 
bad seen, away up in the sky, two or three turkcj" 
buzzards fluatitig lazily aloni; on motionless 
vings* from the fields they had gone into the 
vroods^ and in these woods they had found what 
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Uncle Remus Iiad said was a buzzard's nest It 
was in a hollow tree> flat on the ground, an] 
when they came near, the mother buzzard issumI 
forth from the hollow, with such a hj&sing and 
Sapping of wings that the little boy was frighten* 
ed for a momentp 

**Go on 'way fum here^ you bald-headed cV 
rapscallion; cf you don't 111 do you wuss dan 
Brer Rabbit done you. Honey/' he went otu 
turning to the child, '*you better put yo" hank- 
cJicr ter yo* nose cf you gwinetcr look in dat d«', 
kaze or Miss Turkey Buzzard is a scandalious 
housekeeper/' 

The child did as he was bid, and, peeping XB 
the nest, he saw two young ones, as white as gos- 
lings. While he was peeping in he got a whiff of 
the odor of the buzzards, and turned and ran 
away from the place as hard as he could. Uncle 
Remus followed suit, and hobbled away as FastAi 
his legs could cany him. When they were both 
out of range of the buzzard's nest, they stopped 
and laughed at each other. 

"You nee'nter be skeer'd dat anxiiiing 'II kctcfc 
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you. honey, Dey ain't nothin' but a race-hoss 
got yo' ^it. Why, ef i Imd n't 'a' been wid you, 
you M V been home by now, kaze you 'd ^a* 
starliHJ when ol* Miss Buzzard tvis flew out er dat 
hole/' 

The little hoy made no denial, for he knew 
UiHt whiil ITtkele Heniu:^ said had much more than 
a grain of trutli in it. Besides, he was thinking of 
oliier ihing^s just then> He soon made known 
wha( it was. " Why did you call the buzzard bald- 
hcade<l. Uncle Itemus?" 

"A mighty good reason,'* responded the old 
man. "Dey ain't no mo' got fedders on de top er 
dcr heiifl dan you got ha'r in dc pa'm er yo' han\ 
You kelch one im urn, an" ef you kin hoi' yo' 
breff lon^ uutT ter look, you'll see djit I "m tellin' 
you de Irufe, I ain't blamin' um fer dat, kaze dcj' 
got A mighty good reason fer bein' hal'-headed. 
Dey's mighty few folks dat know wliat de reason 
is, an' one un um is yo' ma. Ef you 11 kinder cx>ax 
'cr, I speck she'll tell you." 

This was what led up to the question tlie chUil 
bad asked h\s mother^ and was the occasion of 
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the grandmother's laughing remark that Uncfc 
Rumus was an old rascal, 

T\\v little boy gave Uncle Remus the full pa^ 
ticuhirK the next time he saw liim. The old mftn 
liiii>(hcd luerrily when be heard that his Misi 
Snlly had called him an old rascaL "Talk "boul 
yo' smart wlmraen folks!** he exclaimed. "Dey 
ain*t naVr man in de worF what kin hoi' a cnndte 
ter yo' gran'ma; an' des ez you see 'er now. dal 
dcs dc way she been senrc fthe wuz a gaK She 
know what you gvkineter say long *fo' you kin git 
dc word.s out *n yo' mouf ^ she kin look right thoo 
you an* tell you what you thinkJn* 'bout. You 
may lau^h nil you wantor, but ef youcr feclin* 
bad she 'II know it. When Miss Sally goes an' 
dies, tley won't be naVr nudder somebody Icr tcr 
take her place, Dey ain't no two ways 'bout dat," 

"I think she is getting used to mother," the 
lit tie hoy remarked in his old-fashioned way — ft 
way that was a source of constant amazement to 
Uncle Hemus, who could hardly understand how 
a child could act and talk like a gro^ii person. He 
regarded Uje child with a puzzled look, and 
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losed his eyes with ti sigh. The child had no idea 
hat Vncic Remus was either puzzled or amazed. 
nd so he harked hack to the original problem. 
Why is tlie buzzurd bald-headed?" he asked. 

"Ef yo' ma an' yo" grandma dunno,*' replied 
'tide Kcmus, " I spec'k I*II halter tell you, an' de 
€«' way Xer do dat is ter tell de tale dat de ol' 
[ilks tor der chillun. Wliut make it mo' easy, is 
lat dey ain't nothin' er Brer Turkey Buzzard in 
t but his name. Kf he wuz in it hisse'f, I don't 
peck you 'd stay long nuff fer ter hear me tell it-" 
Tic chiUl laughed, for he remembered how he 
ranted to run away from the tree when old Mrs, 
lazxard ranio flopping out. lie tanglie<l, hut said 
lOthing, and Vnelc Remii-'^ resumed: 

"Dey wiiZft time when Brt-r Kabbitlive in one 
ide uv a holler tree. One day whiles he wux 

ine piroolin' roun\ oV Miss Turkey Buzzard 
HTic knockin' at dc do\ an' when .she don't hear 
othin' she ntuek Vr head in an' look roun', Ter 
'er den an' sec Vr now you would n't know 
be wuz dc sitme crcetur. She had a fine top-knot 
D "cr head, bigger dan de one oh de frcezlin' hen. 
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which de win' done blow all her fedders de vironj 
way. Yasser, she had a fine top-knot, an' she 'or 
purty good-lookin\ 

"Well, suh, she peeped in. she did, an' den At 
seed dat dey wa* n't nobody in dar, necder Gran- 
daddy Owl, ner Brer Polecat, ner Brer Ratlin 
snake. She take an'er look, an' den in she walked, 
an* made 'erself mighty much at home. It ain'l 
take or Miss Buzzard long fer ter fix her nts>\ 
kaze she ain't want nothin' but five sticks tn' a 
han'ful er leaves. She went out an' foteh ura in 
an' dar she wnz. She went right fitraiglit Ipr 
housekeeptn', kaze she ain't hnd ter put <)own no 
kyarpits, ner straighten out no rugs, ner move ie 
cheers roun', ner wash no dishes. 

*' Well, long todes nighty er maybe a Httle later. 
Brer llabbit come home, an' like he mos' alien 
done, he come a-laughin'- He been projickin' wid 
some er de yuther creeturs, an he wuz mighty 
pleased wid hisse'f. When he fus' come he ain't 
take no notice cr ol* Miss Buzzard, He come in 
a-laughin', an' he laugh twel he don't wanter 
laugh no mo\ But bimeby he 'gun ter lake notice 
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dat evcrthing wa' n't riea like it use ter be. He 
*Iow, 'Somebody done been liere while I 'm gone. 
an' wln>ever 'twuz, is got a mighty bad bretf.' He 
keep still, kaze *twuz mighty dark in de holler, but 

he keep on wig- 
glin' his nose an' 




" htnf torffj niffhi, rr ■qjiy/4 a ttOlt laltf. Brtr Rai/bil nnif A011M ^ 

tr>'in' Ut sneeze. Bimeby, he say, 'I dunner who 
'twiiz : all I know, ia dat ht^ iK^ttergo aee<ie ductor/ 
*'Dis "uz too much for ol' Miss Bu^zard^ an' 
she ^H}\ 'I thank yoti kin'ly. Brer Rabbit! Yojer 
in dr way er makiii' fricn'a wharsomever you gol' 
Brer llabbit, he jump mos^ out 'n his skin, he 
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=c ?keef 'd. He cotcfa his breff an' sneeze, od' 
'>* "o-^- ^H*yo- Sis Buzzard! is dat you? I 
^It: you #tiiyeJ in de trees. What win' bloff 
i.*fr^* an' how ii of Brer Buzzard?' She say, 
"ze "* d-in" ez well ez you kin speck a bud 
;:; z.< 5 •xj.y f-^im home when he oughterbe 

,1"/ -v:.^" z^ "5 dar. he 's in de wav. Men 
- :> :"'.'r,?:::s ir>"in\ Brer Rabbit: you knoT 
y ^<":/ Brtr Rabbit "low, "I ain't 'spulin' 
: y ; :: ^^ly. : \ii wher* wimmen gits out er sorts, 

,:> ,:-,* ,i".'wif r?, ^z you may say, de men folb 
:;- ' '.:- ,\:- ' ? :::: -TnieT ailsients. You kin put 



\'::: :t7 j:: suvpy. >ht^s:iy 
: : ■ "x :r.o' time fiir sI<v;k 

-> :-;,-7.:. : ;;t I can't Mp 
>!. .: '.:. "''.:t I wu/ i^oniM^ 
:■-. - ' t::'.:::rir.' er do nii:lt 
■ ■ i'V Mi>> BniT-ard >;ty. 
;r i;.;";:, I ':! ihank yo^i 
".;\.r J. >r:ake crawlin'. 
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Dey ain*t many tilings I 'm afpard un, an' one uv 
um is A snake." Brer Rabbit laugh hearty, an' low» 
'Ef snake^s wuz all dat trouble mc, His Buzzard^ 
I 'd be mo' dan happy. Many an' many's de lime 
when I uv woke up an" foun' um quiled up in my 
britches laig/ Miss Buzzard^ she sorter flutter her 
wingSk an' say. 'Oh, hush. Brer Rabbit! you ^i' 
me de creeps; you sho do/ 

"Dat 'm de fust night," said Uncle Remus, 
flin^g away a C|uid of tobacco and taking a 
tnsb one, '*By de nex* day oV Miss Buzzard had 
done took up lier 'bode an' lodgin' whar Brer 
Rabbit wuz livin'al. He ain't i^ay nothjD\ kaze he 
dea waitin* de time when he kin play some kinder 
prank on her an' her fambfy- All dat he need fer 
ter brace 'im up wuz ter have a mighty strong 
stomach, an' he thank de I^ord dat be got daL 
'Hme went on, an' ex any khider soun' egg will 
hatch ef you gi* it time, so qV Miss Buzzard egg 
hat^'h.an' mos' To' you know it, ef you ain't hat- 
ter live dar like Brer Rabbit, she hatch out her 
eggs an' have n pair cr mighty likely chillun, <f 
>ou kin call Buzzards hkely. 
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'*0]' Miss Buzzarrl wiiz nionsfua proud lt rfcif 
young uns, an' de time come when she wul hitri 
put ter git um vittles. She 'd fly off an' dcj' *i 






'*0r J/i'-fj Bu^utrd ini3 monttut prc^d vr titsi young iiiw" 

holler for aump'n ter eat when dey hear *er come 
back, an* it got so alter while dat dey 'dhatlergo 
hongr^-, dey wuz so ravenous. An" den she 'gun 
ter look sideways at Brer Rabbit. He knew 
migbly well what she thinkin' 'bout, but lie ain't 
say notliin\ He M come an' go des like ol' MU< 
Buzzard want in de back part er her head, but all 
de tirae, he know'd what she plannln* ter do, an' 
he ack accordin'. He low ler oV Miss Buzzard 
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he know she wantcr be kinder private when she 
raisin' a fambly, an* cz dcy wuz two hollers in de 
tree, he say he gwinter make his home in dc 
yulher one. Miss Buzzard, she say, she did, dat 
Brer liabbit wuz mighty good fer ter be thiokin* 
*bout yuthcr people, but Brer Rabbit make a bow 
an' say he been raise dat a-way- 

"But 7o' Brer Rabbit went in de yulher lioller 
he made «ho dat dey wuz mo' dan one way cr 
gitlin'out, Ilewontindarp j he did, an' scratch 
aboutan*make ' jO 

ft new bed, an' ■) -^ 

den he git in 
it fer ter git it 
warm. He set 
dar wid one 
ej'e open an' 
iVr one shot. 
He iM>t i«o ?4till 
dat ol' Miss 
BuzsnnI got 
de idfT' dat he 

gone abroad. BttaefitftMde idrt dM lU pow ohr^J 
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"Or Miss ItuzzunI wiiz mon,slus proiirl vr d*Mt 
young una, an* de time couie when slit- wiiz liAitl 
put ter git iini vittles. She \i Ay oiF an* dey 'd 




holler fer suinp'n ler eat when dey heiir Vp come 
back, an' it got so alter while dut dey \l IiiiIUt 90 
hongr^s dey wuz so ravenous. An' den she 'gun 
ler look sideways at Brer RabbiL He knew 
mighty well what she IhirJciii* 'bout, but lie nin'l 
say nothin\ He M come an' go des like oP Mia 
Buzzard want inde back part er her head, but all 
de time, he know^d what she plannin' ter do. ftn' 
heack accordin\ He low ter ol' Miss Buzzard rUl 
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he know she wanter be kinder private when she 
raisin* a fambly, an' ez dey wuz two hollers la dc 
tree, he say he gwiDter make his home in de 
yuther one. Miss Buzzard^ she say, she did, dat 
Brer Rabbit wuz mighty good fer ter be thinkin' 
'bout yuther people^ but Brer Kabbit make a bow 
an' say he been raise dat a-way, 

"But To' Brer Rabbit went in de yulher holler 
he made sho dat dey wuz mo" dan one way er 
giltin'oul. Hewentindar, j he did, an' scratch 

• ■ ■ 1 
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about aii'make 
a new bed. an' 
den be git in 
it fer tcrgit i 
warm. Ile^set 
dar wid one 
ej-e open an' 
I'cr one Jibot. 
He sot M still 
flat or ?hIi.sH 
Ruj^zurd ^oi 
de idee dat be 
gone abroad. 
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mu » when b« cbillun crj- ter dey dinner, she 
^Kt^ *X>om\ aij'* hoOQ' babie^*; mammy gftine 

ter git you a 
good w ariu 
dinner *f^| 
long, an* it *II 
be fresh meat, 
too, you kill 
*pifn' on dal^H 
De cfaiUunp d^^ 
Qxy wus.sat clU* 
k a z e dey ao 
ho ngry d ey 
don*i wanter 
wait a minnit, 
Dey say, 'Git it 
novr^ mamtn^'? ^t it tiov!* 01' Brer Itahbit wus 
ML'ttin' in dar lis'nin*, an' he 'low ter bisseX *lt*0 
laaV mighty good when you doe^ git It, honey 
baUe:«!' Wid dat. he jJcip out fuin dar, an' irent 
off ter his Uujrfiin''t>lace." 

"Alter so long a lime, ol" Miss Buuard 
•fouir ler dc yulher holler, an' peep in. Ef 



■ m ^ Iv iM ti^|*i>'-ffaff 
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^bbit had 'a' been in dar, she wuz g%vinoter ax 
m how he like his new house, but he wa' n't. dar. 




*-5Hb 'u oipJ^ ^D.^ dot ^nr KaU^ ir«'n ( 4ar" 

D ahc hove » long HrelT, kaze when you g^'inetei 
o mi?n'hirr, it seem like everybody know what 
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you gwineter do. Anyhow, she 'uz mighty gUd 
dat Brer Rabbit wa' n't dar for ter look at 'erwid 
his pop-eyes. Den she tell her chillun dat she 
fjwine off atter some \'ittles> an' she flop 'er win^ 
a time er two, an' off she flew'd, 

"Dey got 'long tollable well dat day an' de 
nex' but 'twant long 'fo* der craw 'gun ter feel 
like a win'-bag, an' deo dey set up a cry fer mo' 
vittlesp, an' der mammy ain't got no vittles fer ter 
gi' mn. Brer Rabbit went abroad mighty soon dat 
day, an' atter he had his fill er fun an' turnip 
greens he come home an' went ter l>ed. He went 
ter bed, he did, an' went ter sleep, but he ain't 
sleep long, kaze he hear .some kinder noise. He 
wake up, an* open au' shet his pop-eyes kinder 
slow, an' wiggle li!s niimf an' nose. He kin hear 
ol' Miss Buzzard trompin' n>un' at his front doofp 
kinder hummln' a cliune ler herself. He say. 
'Heyo, djir! who dat projickin' at my front do'?' 
or Miss Buzzard, she say^ *Take yo' res'. Brer 
Rabbit; 'tain'l nobody but me, I got de idee dat 
some un wuz pirootin' roun' de place, an' I dea 
got up fer ter see dat everything wuz all righL' 



WHY THE TIUKEY BVUJiRU IS BALD-HEADED 1*7 

"Brer Rabbit say, 'It 's iniglity dark iii l\^\\\ 
an' 'A mighty goori reason,' sez oV Miss Buz:^rd> 
se'shc, "kiixc it s black uight out here/ sc'shc; 




/>f rmontiit nn iriit tAtiIJa 

£m- Rulfbit't/t 



you cmi'l sec yo' S han' befo' you/ sc'shc. 
Di» make BrtT Rfibbit laugh, kazt^ ile mornin' iUn 
wuz sliiiiin' llioo n kuol-liolc riiiht in Brer Rub- 
bit's fftce. He hiiiyh an* low lor hissi'T, ^Shcwjl yo' 
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itlirkoLs, oV 'ottuui.utr»lioot urn bard, kaieyottei 
ICwinrtor }fit dr mugli ecn' er dis busuicas. Ym 
licur my horn I' lie* hear of Mi^ Buzzard waUdn* 
roiin' out diir. an* lie holler out, 'I can*t git out? 
1 b'licvc it s cl&ytimc out dar, ao' I can't gil 
«ull Somchndy better run here an' he'p me ter 
KiL oul. Some un done lock tnc in my ov» 
Iiousr, an' I ciin*t git outl Ain't somebody 
Kwiijt'ler run here an" turn mc out! I can't pt 
u brelT er frojih a'r.' 

"Well, ol' RTisft ]}u^s:ard ain't got no mo'sei 
dim ler b'lieve Brer Habbil, an' she wu2 des cc^, 
(flin an' sho dat lie wuz her meat. She say, T 
tie one whatshetyouupindar, an' I 'mgwinetw 
kiH*}) you in dur Iwel youer done dead, an' 
I "11 ])iill de meal ofF'n yo' bones, bofe fat an" lej 
Hii' fcTcI myeliillim. Idonegotyoushotupwidre<l 
clay an' white, an' I 'in gwineter keep you in dur 
iMife day an* night, twel you ain't got no bi 
In you/ Wid dat she went in her own ho» 
un' Hot <lo\ni wid 'er eliilhin fer ter wait ai 
si-r what ^wineler happen. Brer Rabbit he stay 
;*till Svr tie Uinge**', kaze lie one er de mm 



VHY THE TIKKEY BUZZARD IS BALD-HEADED 160 
etty creeturs you yever is lay yo' eyes on- He 
stay right still, he did, twel ol' Miss Turkey 
Buzzard ^t tired er waitin' an' come out fer 
tcr promenade up an' down 'fo' Brer Rabbit 
front do\ 

*'He hear de oV huzzy, an' he say, *I know you 
des jokin' wid me. Sis Buzzard; please, ma*am, 
le' me out. My breff gittin* shorter, an' dish yer 
an' what in here smell mos' ez bad ez what yo' 
breflf dop Please, ma'am, make 'as'e an' let me 
out/ Den she got mad. ' My breff, I hear you say ! 
Well, 'fo' I git thoo wid you, 3'ou won't have no 
breff^I prommus you dat.' Atter ol' Miss Buz- 
zard went back in her part er de house, Brer Rab- 
bit tuck a notion dat he'd git out er dar, an' pay 
*cr back fer de ol' an' de new. An' out er his back 
door he went. He ain't take time fer ter go ter de 
laughin'-place— no, suh! not him, Stidder dat he 
put off ter whar he know'd Mr, ^lan had been 
cle'rin' up a new groun'. Dey wuz a tin bucket 
what Mr. Man had done off an' forgot, an' Brer 
Rabbit tuck dat an' fill it full er red-hot embers, 
an' went sailin' back home wid it. 



170 TOLD BY UNCLE UEML'S 

'*"VSTicn he git dai% be stuck his head in Miss 
Buzzard do', an^ low, ^Peep-eye, Sis Buzzard! I 
hope you done had yo* dinner ter day, an' ef tou 
ain't I got it right here fer you an' you mo' cUn 
welcome ter all dat "s in it.' He ain't mo' dan got 
de words out 'n his mouf, 'fo' ol' Miss Buzzarl 
flew'd out at 'ini des like she flew'd out at you, de 
yuther day_ She flew'd out, she did, but she aia't 
flew'd fur To' she got de hot ashes over her head 
an* neck, an' de way she hoppM 'njun' 
wuz so scandaHous dat folk^ 
calls dat kinder doin's de 
huzzard-dance down Uf 
dis day an' lime. 
"Some er de ashes got 
on de little huzzard.Si an 
fum dat time on Douc 
cr de buzzard triljcb 
had any ha'r cr fod- 
ders on der head, 
on' not much on der 
neck. .\n'cfyoulook 

"Sht got de hot aahtt cttr Set hnit , , 

.„■ n«t' at urn rjght close. 




WHY THE TURKEY BUZZAUD IS BALD-HEADED ITl 

you '11 fin' dat I 'in *&* tellin' you de plain trufe.< 
Hey look so baV on der head an' neck dat you 
wanter gi' um a piece e" rag fer to tie roun' it ter 
keep um fum ketchin' cor/' 
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IT is only fair to say that the liltlt^ boy 
came to the plantation somewtiat p^eil^ 
diced. His mother, had never known the 
advantages of association with the old-time ne- 
groes, and was a great stickler for accuracy o( 
speech. She was very precise in the use of Kiiglisli 
and could not abide the simple dialect in wliicb 
the stories had been related to the Uttle boy's 
father. She was 30 insistent in thismattcr that the 
child's father, when asked for a storj* such as 
Uncle Remus had told him, thought it best to 
avoid the dialect that he knew so welL In conse- 
quence, the essence of the stories was dissipatH 
for the child, and be lacked the enthusiasm which 
Uncle Remus had hoped to find. 

But this enthusiasm came by degrees as Uncle 
Remus wandered from one tale to another* The 
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child never told his mother how he cnjfiycd tlie 
atopics, and yet he came to play the part that had 
been played by his father long Iwforc he was 
born, and matters came to such a pass, that, if he 
was long with Vncle Remus without hearing a 
story, he straightway imagined that the old man 
was angr\- or out of sorts. The lad was gaining in 
health and strength every day he remained on the 
plantation, and in eonsideration of this faet — 
and as the result of wise diplomacy of Uncle 
Remus — the child's mother relaxed the disci- 
pline that fihe had tliought necessary for his weU 
farCt ^ that not many weeks elapsed before his 
cheeks tjecame ruddy with health. Uncle Remus 
bailed him as a towii rowdy» and declared that 
the plantation would soon be too small to hold 
him. 

"I pity yo' gran'ma,'* said Uncle Remus, 
"kaswcf you slay roun' here, she '11 hatter buy all 
de 'j'tnin' plantations ef she gwineter keep you 
on her Ian 
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*re was no more corn 
was harness to be mended 



to lie hauled, but there 
. and the little boy, sit- 
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ting on a high stool io the workshop, or Wnlng 
against Uncle Remus, watched the operation 
with great interest. He observed one day thai lie 
old man was frowning darkly. His forehead wa* 
puckered into knots and seamed with wrinkle* 
that did not belong there, and his eyebrows were 
drawn together over his nose. 

"What IS tlie matter with you, Uncle Bemiis? 
Are you angrj', or are you going to cry?" 

"I 'II tell you de trufe, honey. I 'm mighty nigb 
on de p'iat er cr>'in\ You see my face puckered 
up, don't you? \Ve!l, ef yon had cz much on yo' 
miu' ez what I got on mine, you 'd be boohooin' 
same ez a baby. I tell you dat. An' des ter show 
you dat I 'm in deep trouble, I '11 ax you ter lell 
me how many times dey is." 

"How many times? How many times what?" 
the child inquired. 

Uncle Remus regarded him sorrowfully. lUid 
then returned to his work with a hea\'>' si^. 
"Did I ax you 'bout what? No, I ain't; I ax'd 
you 'bout times- I say ez plain ez writin': *Ho« 
many times is dey?' an' you 'spon', 'How many 
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times what?' It look mighty funny ter me. Dar's 
daytime an^ night-time, bedtime an* meal-time, 
an* some time an' no time, an' high time an* fly 
time, an' long time an' wrong time, 'simmon time 
an' plum time. Dey ain't no use er talkin'; it 's 
nuff fer ter make yo* head swim. I been tryin' fer 
ter count um up, but de mo* I count um up de 
mo' dey is." 

The little boy looked at the old man with a 
half-smile on his face. He was plainly puzzled, 
but he did n't like to admit it even to himself. 
"Why do you want to know how many times 
there are?" he asked, 

"Kaze I wanter live an' Tarn," replied Uncle 
Remus. "Le' me see," he went on, puckering his 
face again. "Dars de ol' time an' de new time, de 
col' time an' de due time — bless yo' soul, honey, 
I can't count um up. No, suh; you 'U hatter 
skusen me!" 

He paused and looked at the little boy to see 
what the child could make out of alt he had 
.said. 

He saw nothing in the small countenance but 
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curiosity. ''What made you think of it?" vsstllf 
question the child asked. 

"Mos' eve 'y thing I see make me think 'bout it 
an' you '11 think 'bout it you'se'f, when you comf 
ter be ol' ez what I is. Bui de reason iL wusc nin- 
nin* in my head dis time wuz kaze I start ter tellt 
tale widout knowin' when de time wuji. I kfioirit 
wuz 'way back yantler, but de nionf er de year I 
can't tclh an' when I try ter fix on de time eve'y- 
thing look dim an' smoky, aa' I say ter mj'sc'f 
dat dey mus" be a fog in my mind." 

'*Can*t you tell the stor>' unleas you can find 
out about the time?'* inquired the little t>oy. 

"Tooby she' I kin, honey; but you 'd b'licveil 
lots quicker ef you know'd what time it happen. 
To' yo' great-gran'ma died she had a trunk fuH 
er olljinenacks, an' I boun' you ef I had 'em here 
whar you could look at um, we would n't have no 
trouble, I speck dey done got strow'd aboat 
endurin' er de war time- 

"Well, anyhow, once 'pon a time, when Hey 
wuz mighty few folks in de worl', ef any. Brrr 
Deer fell in love wid ol' King Sun's daughter," 
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IlaWng mmie this preliuiinjirj" sbiteuieiit^ Uncle 
Remu!^ paused to see wL^it efFect it liud ou Uie 
cliild- Amazement and incrediilily were written 
un ilie little boy's face, observing which tlie old 
man smiled- '*Yoii nee'nler git de idee in yo' 
lieAd dat ol' King Sun is like he wuz in dem duys. 
No, bleas you! He wuz des ez difftint ez dem 
Ume.s wuK fum dcze times> an' when you git ter 
re&din' in de books you 'II fin' out what de 
diffunec wu«. He wuz closer by, an' he ain't hide 
out at night like lie does now. He wuz up in dc 
sky. but he ain't live ez high up; he wuz mo' 
neighborly, ez you may say, 

"He live so close by dat he useter sen' de 
houMC-gal fiown ter dc spring fer drinkin*-wnton 
Three times a day she 'd come ter feteh it ; she \i 
clime down wid de bucket in her lian' an' she 'd 
clime bark wid de bucket on her he-ad, an' she \\ 
fling bofe ways, eomin' an* gwine. In dem time^ 
dey all know 'd dat ul' King Sun had a duu^hter, 
but dey ain't know what 'er name is; an' dey 
know stie wuz purly. Well^ Brer Deer he hcjir talk 
un "er, an' he tuck a notiun dat he gwineler mar- 
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ry 'cr. but he duuner how he gwineler git up liar 
ulitirshe live at. He study an" study, bulhecaii'l 
fin" no way* 

" Ho wua scltin' dovm by de road studyin' out a 
plan fcr ter gil word ter dc gal, when ol' Brtr ^ 
Itabtnt rome lopin' down de lane. He mus' a hctn 
playin' huss. kaze when he see Brer Deer, he shied 
nn' Miee/ed, he did, an' make like he gwinctct^ 
Tim awny- But he ain't run. He pass de lime ei^ 
day wid Brer Deer an' ax 'im how his ooppt-r- 
osity stH'm lo segasluiate. Brer Deer 'low dat liia , 
coppcrosity is segashuatin' all right, but he go^ 
trouble in his min* an' he can^t git it out. lie 
looktnl mighty solluuieolly when he say dis, an 
BixT K»bhit say he sorry, 

"Ho sot down. Brer Rabbit did, an* cross 
legs, an* rub his chin same like dv dcx.'tor do when' 
he jo^'inetcr slap a liose er hitler truek on yo' in- 
giden. \lr rub his cliin, he did, nn louk iikv he 
know all dey is fer ter be knowVL He say, 'Brrr 
Det'r» when I wuz gmwin' up I useler Iieardc ol' 
folks my <lal a light heart made a lung life, an^ 
I b'Ueve um. I sho' does. Dey knowM what 
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vruz talldn' *bout, kaze I done had de speunce un 
it. 

"Brer Deer shuck his head an' grieve. Ef he'd 
*ft* had a hankcher, he a* had need un it Hf^ht den 
an' dar, but he wink hia eye fas' fer ter git de tears 
out 'n um. He 'low, 'I speck yoiier lellin' me de 
trufe^ Brer Rabbity but 1 can't he'p it ef you is*, I 
am what I am, an* I can't be no ammer> I 
feels mo* like crir'ln^ dan I does like eatiri*, an* 
I'm dat fractious dat I can't skacely see straighL 
or Mr, Ram tol* me howdy a while ago, an* I 
ain*t done a thing but run at 'im an butt him 
slonctiways. You nee'nter tell me dat I ain't got 
no business fer ler do dat a-way; I des can't he'p 
it.' 

"Brer Rabbit kinder edge hisse'f away fura 
Brer Deer. He say, 'Dat liein' de c^ase. Brer 
Deer, I 5|ieck I Ijetter gi' you mo' room. When I 
leT home dis mornin* my ol' 'ormrn 'low: "You 
better take keer er yo'sc'f, honey," an* I'm 
gwineter do dat identual thing, I diumo dat Fm 
skeered er gittln' hurted» but Vm nionstus 
ticklish when de horned creeturs is roun\' Brer 
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Deer say: *You nec'nler be feard er dm*. Brer 
Itabbit- I been knowin' you a long tjme. an' 
many 's de night dal we l)ofe graze in de same 
pastur', you a-nibbUn' on de green gra^s au' mc 
a-crappin' it. I 'm nionstus glad 1 rmi 'cross you, 
kaze ef I can't tell my troubles ter some un, 1 
brieve in my soul I Ul bust wide open/ 

*'Wid dat Brer Deer went on fer ter lell Bnr 
Rabbit dat he done fell dead in lovii wtd ol' King 
Sun's daughter. He dunncr bow come it ter be so, 
but anyhow so it is. He ain't had no talk ivid 'er; 
he ain't mo" dan cotcb a ^Iiinp' er dc ^ai. yet Jar 
he wuz dead in love wid "er. Brer Rabbit mougbt 
laugli at Um ef he wantor; he'll des set dar an' 
take it. He talk an* talk, he did, twel Brer Rabbit 
got right sorry fer 'ira. He sot dar, he did, an' 
study, an' he tell Brer Deer dat hell he'p 'im^ 
he kin, an' he mos' know he kin. 

"Brer Deer rai.se his head, an' open his eyes. 
He say, 'Brer Rabbity you stonish me — you 
Bho' does. Ef you'll he'p me out in dis, I'll stftn* 
by you thoo thick an' thin,' But Brer Rabbit say 
he ain't doin' it fer no pay; he done lay by his 
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crap, an' lie ain't got nothhr much ter do, an' lie 
say he*U he'p Brer Deer des fer Icr keep his han* 
in. Brer Deer look like he wuz might'ly liolp up. 
Fu5it he smole a smile, an' den he broke out hi a 
laugh. He say, 'Youer de man fer my moneyl* 

"Brer Rabbit kinder wiggle his nose. He say, 
*Ef you keep yo' money twel you think you got 
too much, you'll have it by you fer many a long 
year ter come.' Wid dat, he got up an' bresli de 
dufl' oflTn his britches, an* shuck han'^ wid Brer 
Deer. He say, 'i hope fer ter have some good 
news fer you dc ncx' time we meet in de big 
road/ He bowed, he did, an^ den off he put. 
Uppity K:]ip- He look back fer ter see cf Brer Deer 
wuz follerin" 'im, but Brer Deer had sense 'nuff 
fer tcp hunt 'im a cool place in dc woods, wluir he 
kin take de fust nap what he had in many a night 
an' day. 

" Brer Rabbit lope off lodes dc spring, kaze he 
know'd dat de spring wuz de place whar King 
SudV house-gal come alter water — an* she 
batter tote a mighty heap un it- It look tike de 
do' water what King Sun drunk de mo* he want. 
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an' dat bein' de case, de gal had 'bout ez mucfc 
lotin' ez ehe kin do. Bner Rabbit wont down ter 
de spring, but dey wa'n't nobody dar, an' ho look 
in it an' see bis?*e'f in de water. Dar he wiue. \m 
Ita'r all comb, his Face clean, an' he look ^iirkrr 
dan sin. He laugh, he did, an' say ter de RafaUt 
what he see in de water, 'You sho* is uitglity 
good -look in', whoever you is, an' ef yon bUoi^ 
anybody, don't blame me, luize I can't Iw'p it,* 

'*NoWj down at de bottom er de spring wuz ol' 
nuin Spring LizzarrJ. He wuz takin* his momin' 
nap, when we hear some un talkin'. He raise up. 
he did, an" li.sscn; den he look an' see Brer Rab- 
bit lookin' at hisse'f in de water, an' he holler out, 
'Maybe you am't ez good-lookin' ez you think 
you is/ Brerllabbit liolJerback. 'Hello, darldis 
is de fus time I know'd dat yo* shaddcr in dc_ 
water kin talk back at you.' 

*'\Vid dat, Mr, Spring Lizzard come funi under 
dc green moss, an' float ter de top er de walrn 
He pass de time er day wid Brer Rabbttt an' ax 
'im whar he gwine, an' what he gwine ter do 
when he git dar. Brer Rabbit 'low dat he tiyin* 



DROTUER DEEU AN' KLVG SVS'S DAUGHTER 193 

fer ter do a good turn ter a frien' what's In trouble 
»n' den he went on an' tol' de ol' Spring Lizzard 
'bout Brer Deer an' King Sun's duughten De 
Spring Lizzard say she's a mighty likely gal, 
kaze he seed her one time when *^he shp off an' 
come wid de house-gal alter water. He say she got 
long ha'r dat look hke spun silk, an' eyes dat 
iihine like de momin' stur. 

'*lJfer liabbit say he don't 'spute it, but what 
he w&nter know U how he kin git word ter King 
Sun 'bout Brer Deen De Spring Lixzard say «!at*s 
^Ky. Ue say dat when de house-gal come atter 
rater, yihe Iiattcr let down de step-ladder, an' 
JJrcr Itubbit kin jiUp byVr an* go up. cr he hissc'f 
kin git in de bueketan'goup. Brerltabbit say he 
kinder jub'us "Ixmt gwinc. kazc he's a kinder 
home body» an' den de spring lizzard 'low dut 
cf Brer Deer will write u note, he'll take it. 

"Well, Brer Deer eanH write an" Brer Ilabbit 
Idn; 90 dey fix it up Hwix' uui, an' 'twant long 
*fo' dey had de note writ, an* Ua<r Itabbil tuek it 
an'gi'it lerde Spring Lizzanl. Hcf^y, 'Don't let 
it git wet, whatever you does/ und de Spring Liz- 
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TAid ax how it gwineter git wet when he put it 
his pocket? He say dat eve'ybody but him, de 
fishes an' de frogs got a wrong idee *bout water, 
kaze 'tain't wet ez it mought be> 'ceppin' 
rainy day. 

'*Time went on des Jike it do now; night s 
by an* day arvung in, an' here come King Sun^s 
house-gal ntter a bucket er water. She let down 
de step-ladder an' come singin' ter de spring. She 
drapped her bucket in, an' de Spring LiEzard 
stepped in, an' crope roun' ter whar de shadder 
wuz de heaviest. De gal clomb up de stepludder^ 
an' pulled it atter her, an' went 'long de path ter 
King Sun's house. She took de water in de settiD*- 
room fer ter gi' King Sun a fresh drink, an' be 
grabbed up de gourd an' drunk an' drunk twel il 
look like he gn'ineter bust. Atter dat he went is 
de liberry, an' de Spring Lizzard crope out an' 
lef Brer Deer note on de table, an' den he cnipe 
back in de bucket. 

"Atter while^ King Sun's daughter 
bouncin' in de room atter a drink er water, la* 
she see de note. She grab it up an' read it, an' deo 
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she holler: Ta, oh, pa! here's a letter fer you, an' 
I inos' know dey*s sump*n in it 'bout me! La! I 
dtmner who 't is dat's got de impidence fer ter 
put my name in a letter.' OI' King Sun run his 
fingers tlioo hia beard, des lilce he combin' it, an' 
denhecIeVuphisthoat- He Lakedeletteran'hol' 
it off fum 'ira, an' den put on his specks. lie 'low, 
"Well, well, well! who'd a thunk it?* an' den he 
look at his daughter She look at de flo* ao' pat 
'rr foot. He say, 'I ain*t never hear er sech im- 
pidence/ De gal 'low, *What do he say, pa?' Wid 
dat, he ban' 'er de letter, an' when slie read it, 
she gol red in de face, an' den she got white. She 
think one ^say* an' den she think an'er. She got 
mad an' she got glad, an' den she had de alU 
overs* dcs like gaU does deze days when some un 
ax um fer ter have um. 

"So den, dar 'twuz; Brer Deer want ter marrj" 
de gal, an' dc gal dunncr whcdder she wanlcr 
marry er not. Den oV King Sun got his pen. an' 
put a little water in de ink, kaze it wuj; mighty 
nigh dried up, an' den be writ a letter back ter 
Brer Deer. Hesay datefde one what writ de let- 
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ter will sen' 4m a bag er gold, he kin have de gal. 
He fol' de letter up an' ban' it ter de gul, an' she 
not knowin' wliat else ter do, tuck an' put il on 
de table nhar she fin' de yuther one. 

"De Spring Lizzard had his eye on 'er» an' 
when she went oiit'n de room, he clomb up on 
de table an' got de letter, an' went back in de 
bucket ag'in. Dat evenui' de house-gal hatter 
fetch water fer de night, an' she let down de step- 
ladder an' went ter dc spring. AMicn she dip de 
bucket in, de Spring Lizzard, he slide out» an 
went ter his bed un' dc long green moss. 'Twanl 
long 'fo' Brer Rabbit had de letter, an' alter dat, 
'twant no time "fo' Brer Deer kuow'd wliat de 
intents wuz. 'Twix' an' *twcn um dey got up a 
bag er gold, an' Brer Babbit tuck it ter de spring 
wliar de house-gal got water. 

"De nex' momin' de daughter come 'erfle'f, 
kaze she wanter see what kinder man Brer D<*r 
is. At de spring she fin' a bag er gold* She clap "er 
han's an' holler out: 'Look what I Sb' — flji*, 
fin', fin'y! It's min' — mm', min*, min'y!' Brer 
R&bbit wuz settin' in de bushes, an' Brer D«p 
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wa'nH fur off, an' dey bofe watch de gal a- 
prancin' an' dancin'; an' den, bimeby Brer Deer 
went out whar she kin see *im, an* he des walk up 
ter 'er an' say, 'Look what I fin'; honey, youer 
mine !' An' dat 'uz de way Brer Deer got oV King 
Sun's daughter.'* 
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1WISH you'd leU me what you tote a bank* 
cher fer/' remarked Uncle llemus. after he 
had rejected over the matter a little n'hilc. 
"Why, to keep my mouth dean." answ-ered 
the Uttle boy, 

Uncle Romus looked at the lad, and ^hook bu 
head doubtfully. '*Uh-uh!" he exclaimed, *'!« 
cau't fool folks when dey git ez oV what I is. I 
been watcliJu' you now mo' days dan I kin counU 
an" I ain't never see yo' mouf dirty 'nuff fer tcr b« 
wiped wid a hatikcher. It 's allers clean — too 
clean ter suit me. Dar s yo' pa, now; when he wux 
a littie chap likeyou,his mouf useter git dirty inde 
ukoriiin' au' stay dirty plum twel night* Dey wa' 
scarcely a day dat he did n*t look like he been 
playin' wid de pigs in de stable lot. Ef he yevcr 
is tote a haukcher, he ain't never show it ter me." 

18ft 
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*' He carries one now, " remarked the little boy 
with something like a triumphant look on his 
face. 

"Tooby sho'," said Uncle Remus; " tooby sho' 
he do. He start ter totin* one when he tuck an' 
tuck a notion ferter go a-courtin\ Ithad his name 
in one comder, an^ he useter sprinkle it wid stuff 
out'n a pepper-sauce bottle. It sho' wuz rank, dat 
stuff wuz; it smell so sweet it make you fergit 
whar you live at. I take notice dat you ain't got 
nooeonyone-" 

"No; mother says that cologne or any kind of 
perfumery on your handkerchief makes you 
common. " 

Uncle Remus leaned his head back, closed his 
eyes, and permitted a heartrending groan to issue 
from his lips. The little boy showed enough anx- 
iety to ask him what the matter was. "Nothin* 
much, honey; I wuz des tryin' fer ter count how 
many diffunt kinder people dey is in dis big wori\ 
an' 'fo'I got mo' dan half done wid my countin', a 
pain struck me in my mizry, an' I had ter break 
off." 
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"I know what you mean/' said the chilA 
"You think mother is queer; grandmother thinkf 
so too/' 

"How come you terbe so wise> honey?*' Unefc 
Remus inquired, opening his eyes wide with as- 
tonishment. 

"I know by the way you talk, and by the way 
grandmother looks sometimes," aaswered the 
httle bo>\ 

TJnele Remus said nothing for some tinse. 
\Mien he did speak, it was to lead the little boy lo 
beliei'e that he had been all the time engaged ifl 
tliinking about something else- "Talkin' er dirty 
folks," he said, '*you oughter seed yo' pa when 
he wuz a little bit er chap. Dey wuz long days 
when you couldn^t tell ef he wuz black er white, 
he wxiz dat dirty. He*d come out'n de bi^j hou»' 
in de mornin* ez clean ex a new pin, an* 'fo* len 
er-clock you could n'l lell what kinder clof his 
cloze wuz made out'n- Many's de day when Fvp 
seed ol' Miss — dat's yo' great-gran'maiiimy ^ 
comb 'nulF trash out'n his head Fcr ter fill a h^y 
ket" 
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The litUe boy kuglicd at Uic picture that 
Uncle Remus drew of his father. '^He's vco' 
clean now/' said Ihe lad loyally. 

"Maybe he is an' maybe he ain't/' remarked 
Unele Itemus. suff^sting a doubU "Dat's needer 
here ner dar. Is he any better off clean dan what 
he wuz when you could n't put yo' lian's on 'im 
widout havin' ter go an' wash umP Yo' gran'- 
mammy useter call 'Lm a pig, an* clean ez he may 
be now, I take notice dat he makes mo' com- 
plaint er headache an' de heartburn dan what lie 
done when he wuz mnnin' roun' here half-naked 
an' full er mud. I hear tell dat some nights he 
can't git no sleep, but when he wuz little like you 
— no, suh, I'll not say dat, l:>ekaze he wuz bigger 
dan what you h turn de time he kin toddle roun* 
widoul nobody he*piii' him; bul when he wuz ol' 
ezyou an' twice ex big, dey ain't narr>' night dat 
he ran't sh?ci> — an' not only all night, but half tie 
tUy ef dey'd 'a' let 'im. Dey ought ter let you 
nin roun' here like he done, an' git dirty. Dey 
ain't notliin' mo' wholesomer dan a peck er two 
er clean dirt on a little chap like you." 
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There is no telling what comment the child 
would have made on this sincere tribute to clean 
dirt, for his attention was suddenly attracted to 
something that was gradually taking shape in the 
hands of Uncle Remus. At first it seemed to he 
hardly worthy of notice, for it had been only a 
thin piece of board- But now the one piecx? had 
become four pieces, two long and two short, and 
under the deft manipulations of Uncle RemuA it 
soon assumed a boxlike shupe. 

The old man had reached ihc point of his work 
where silence was necessa ry lo enable lum to <lo it 
full justice. As he fitted the thin buurds together 
a whistling sciiind issued from his lips, rs though 
be were letting off steam; but tlie singular noise 
was due to tlie fact that he was complete)}' ab- 
sorbed in his work. He continued to fit and 
trim, and trim and fit, until finally the Itttle boy 
could no longer restrain his curiosity, "Uncle 
Remus, what are you making? " he asked 
plaintively, 

"Larroes fer ter kech meddlers," was the 
prompt and blunt reply* 
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"Well, what are larroes to catch meddlers?'* 
the child insisted. 

''Nothin' muoh an' siimp'n mo\ Dicky, Dicky, 
killtachicky, an'friedit quicky, in de oven, like 
a sloven. Den ter hia daddy's Sunday hat, be luck 
'd' hitched de ol' black cat. Now what you reckon 
make him do dat? Ef you can't tell me word fer 
vord an' speUin' fer spellin* we '1! go out an* 
come in an' take a walk." 

He ruse, grunting as he did so, thus paying an 
unintentional tribute to the efficacy of age as the 
partner of rheumatic aches and stiff joints. "You 
hear me gruntin'," be remarked — ''well, dat's 
bekaze 1 ain't de chicky fried by Dicky> whiuli he 
c'l *nuff fer ter make 'im sicky/' As he went out 
the child took his hand, and went trotting along 
by his side, thus affording an interesting study for 
tho!^ whn conrern tliemselves with the extremes 
of life. Hand in hand the two went out into the 
fields, and thence into U]e great wood^, where 
Uncle Remus, after searching about for M^me 
time, carefully deposited hts oblong bo3C, remark* 
ing; "Ef I don't make no mistakes, dis ain't so 
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mighty fur fum dc place wliardccreeturshasder 
playgroun\ an' dey ain't no tellin* but wimt otc 
un iiin 'U creep in dnr when deycr playin' hidin\ 
an'cf he do, lie Ml sho' be our mcat»" 

*' Oh, it 's a trap ! ' exclaimed the little boy. bis 
face lighting up with enthu.*iasm. 

**An' dey wa' n't nobody here fcrter tell you!" 
Uncle Remus declared^ astonishment in hi$ tone, 
''Well, ef dat don't bang my tune, I ain't no free 
nigger Now, ef dat had 'a' been yo* pa at de same 
age, I'd 'a* had ter tel 'im forly-lev'm times, an' 
den he would n't 'a' b'lieved me twel he see 
sump'in in dar tryin* fer ter git out. Den he'd 
say it wuz a trap, but not befo\ I ain't blamin' 
'im," Uncle Remus went on, ''kaze 'laio't eve*y 
chap dat kin tell a trap time he see it, an' mo' 
dan dat, traps dou' allers ketch what dey er 
sot fer." 

He paused, looked iill around, and up in tite 
sky, where fleecy clouds were Boating lazily 
along, and in the tops of the trees, where tlie 
foliage was swaying gently in the breeze. Then 
he looked at tlie little boy, '*Ef I ain't gone an' 
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got Ids'," he sail], " ain't so mighty fur fum ile 
phicc whar Mr Mnn, once 'pun a time — not yo' 
lime ner yit my time, but some time — tuck 'n* 
got a trap fcr Brer Rahhit, In Jem days, dey 
bad n'l I'arnt how to be kyarpenters. an' dish yer 
trap what I'm tellin' yoii 'bout wuz a great big 
contraption. Big ex Brer liabbit wuz, it ivniz loU 
too big fer liim. 

"Now, wliiles Mn Man wnx fixin' up dis trap, 
Mr, llabbit wa' n't so mighty fur off. Ke hear de 
saw — er-rash! er-rash! — an' he hear de ham- 
mer — bang, bang, Imng! — an' he ax hisse'f 
what idl dis racket wuz 'bout. lie see Mr. Man 
come out'n his yard totin' sump'n, an' he got 
fiirdcr otF; he sec Mr- Man comin' todes de 
busheii» an^ he tuck ter de woods; he see 
'im comin^ todcs de woods, an' he tuck ter 
de bu5he». Mr. Man tolc de trap so fur 
an' no furder He put it down, he did, an' 
Brer KabbiL watch 'iin; he put in de bait, an' 
Brer Rabbit watch 'im; he fix dc trigger, an' 
5tiU Brer Rabbit watch 'im. Mr. Man look at d<^ 
tnpan'itsatchifyhim. Hciookat it an' laugh, 
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an' when he do dat. Brer Rabbit wutik one eye, 
nn wiggle his mustache, an' chaw his cud- 

"An' dat ain't all he do, needer. He sot out in 
de bushes, he did* an' study how ter git some 
game in de trap. He study so hard, an' he got so 
crrytated« dat he thumped his behime foot on de 
groun' twel it soun' like a cow dEmcin' out darts 
de bushes, but 'twant no cow, ner yit no calf — 
'twuz des Brer Rabbit studyin\ Attcp so long & 
time, he put out down de road todes dat part er 
de country what mos' er de creeturs li\-e at. 
Eve'y time he hear a fuss, he 'd dodge in de 
bushes, kaze he wanter see who comin\ He keep 
on an' he keep on, an' bimeby he hear ol' Brer 
Wolf trottin' down de road. 

''It so happen dat Brer Wolf wuz de ve'y one 
what Brer Rabbit wflnter see. Dey was perlite ter 
one an'er, but dey wa' n't no frien'Iy feelin' 'twixt 
um. Well, here come oV Brer Wolf, hongrier dan 
a chicken-hawk on a frosty momin', an* ez he 
come up he see Brer Rabbit ^ttin' by de side er 
de road lookin' like he done los' all his fambly 
an' his friends ter boot. 




BRomen iL^Hfiir's ciudle 107 

"Dey pass de time er day, an' den Brer Wolf 
kinder ^n nn' say, 'Laws>a-inaasy» Brer Rabbit, 
what ail youP You took like you done had a spell 
cr fever an' ague; what de trouble?' 'Trouble, 
Brer Wolf? You ain't never see no trouble twel 
you git whar I 'm uL Maybe you would n't min' 
it like I doesj kaze I ainH uaen ter it- Hut I bouu' 
you dune seed me ligbt-minded fer de las' time. 
I 'ni done — I'm plum wo* out/ sez Brer lliibhit> 
lezee. Dis moke Brer Wolf open iiis eyes wide- 
He say, 'Dis dc fus time I ever is hear you talk 
dat o-way, BrerRabMt; tnkeyn' time an' tell me 
*bout it. I ain't had uty brekkusyit, but dut don't 
make no diffum*t% Kmg ez youer in ln:iubl4>. I 'II 
he'p you out ef I kin. an' mo' dan *lal, I 'II put 
soint* lie.irl in de work/ ^^ lien lie say dis, he grin 
an' show his tushe??, an' Hrer Uahhil kinder edge 
'way fum 'im- lie say, 'Tell me de trouble. Brer 
Itabhit, an' 1 "11 do my level bes* fer ter he'p you 
out/ 

''Wid dQL Brer Rabbit low dat Mr. Man 
done l)ee-n hire him fer ter take keer er his tniek 
patch^an'krepoul de minks, demush-ral:^, an' dc 
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Tvcasels. He say dat lie done so well settin* up 
Dight atter night, when he des might ez well beco 
in bed, dat Mr- Man prommns *im sump'n citiy 
*sides de mess cr greens what he gun 'im ew'y 
day* Atter so long a time, he say, Mr, Man 'loi* 
dat hcgwinetermake 'im a present uv a cradle >u 
he kin rock dc little Rabs tcr sleep when dey co"- 
So said, so done, he say. Mr. Man make dc cradle 
an' tell Brer Rabbit he kin take it home wid' im. 
He start out wid it, lie say^ but it got so licav\- 
he hatter set it down in de woods^ an' dat 's ik 
reason wliy Brer Wolf seed 'im settin' down by de 
side er de road, lookin' like he in deep trouble. 
Brer Wolf sot down, he did, an' study, an' bime- 
by he say he 'd like mighty well fer ter have a 
cradle fer his chillun, long ez cradles wus de 
style. Brer Rabbit say dey been de style fer de 
longest, an' ez fer Brer Wolf wantin' onCj he say 
he kin have de one what Mr. Man make fer hitDi 
kaze it 's lots too big fer his chillun. 'You know 
how folks is/ sez Brer Rabbit, sezee. 'Dey try ler 
do what dey dunner how ter do, an' dnr 's dtr 
house bigger dan a Itarn, an' dar 's de fence wid 
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mo' boles In it dan what dey is in a .saiiie, an' 
kazc d^y have great big chillun tiey got de idei.' 
il&t cvc y cmdle what dey make in us' fit der own 
cbilliin. An' dat 's how come I can't tote de 
cradKr what Afr. IMan make fcr nic mo' dan ten 
steps at a time/ 

"Brer Wolf ax Brer Rabhit whnt he gwinelcr 
do for a eradle. ati' Brer Rubhit 'low he kin man- 
age fer ter git long wid de ol' one twel he kin 
\-iuado Mn Man ter make 'im an'er one, an' he 
don't speck dat 'II !w so mighty hard ter do. Brer 
Wolf eaii't h<?'p but b'Heve dcy's some trick in it, 
on' he say lie ain't see de oP cradle when las' he 
WU2 lit Brer Ralibit hcnise. Wid dat. Brer Rabbit 
bust out hiughin'. He say, 'Dat 's been so long 
back. Brer AVnlf, dat I done fergil all *botit it; 
*aides dat, ef dey wuz a cradle dar, I bonn' you 
my ol' oinnn got better sense dan ter set it 
in de parler, whar comp'ny comes; an' he laugh 
fto loud an' long dnt lie make Brer Wolf right 
.shame er himsc'f. 

•'He 'low. ol' Brer Wolf did. 'Come on. Brer 
Rabbit, an' show me whar dc cradle is. Ef it *s 
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too big fcr yo' cbiUun, it 'II des 'bout fit minr.' 
An' so off dey put ter whar Mr. Man done sot his 
trap. TwaDt so mighty long 7o' dey got wliir 
dey wuz gwine, an' Brer Rabbit say, *Brer Wolf, 
dar yo' cradle, an' may it do you rao' good dan 
it *s yever done me ! ' Brer Wolf walk all roun' dc 
trap an' look at it like *twuz live. Brer Jiabbil 
thump one er his behinie foots on de groun* an' 
Brer Wolf jump like some un done shot a gun 
right at 'iin. Dis make Brer Rnbbil laugh tw'd 
he can't laugh no moV Brer Wolf, he *ay be 
kinder nervious 'bout dat time er de year, an' 
de leas' little bit cr noise '11 make 'im jum|K He 
ax how he gwineter git any purchis on nc cradle, 
an" Brer Rabbit say he '11 halter git inside an' 
walk w'ld it on his back* kazc dat de way be 
done done. 

"Brer Wolf ax what all dem contraptions on 
de inside is, an' Brer Rabbit "spon' dat dey er de 
rockers, an' dey ain't no needs fcr ter be skcerd 
un urn, kaze dey ain't nolhin' but plain wood 
Brer Wolf say he nin't 'zaekly skeer'd, but be 
done got ter de p'int whar he know dat you better 
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look *fo' you jump. Brrr Rabbit 'low <Ut cf Ay's 
any jumpin' fer ter be done, he dt one tcr do it, 
an' tie talk like he done fer^t what dey oomc fer* 
Brer ^Volf, he fool an' fumble roun\ but bimebj 
he walk in de cradle, sprung de trigger, an' dar 
he wuz? Brer Rabbit, be boJkr out, 'Come on. 
Brer Wolf; des hump yo Vf. an' I II be wid you/ 
But try ez he will an' grtmt ex he nuiy. Brer Wolf 
can't budge dat trap. Bimeby Br^r Rabbit git 
tired er waitin* an' be my dat ef Brer Wolf ain't 
gwineter come on he 's gwine home. He low dat 
afrien' vrhnt say hegwine1erbe'pyou,an'deago 
ID a cradle an' drap off ter sleep, dat'ii all he 
wanter know 'bout um; an' wid dat he made fer 
de bushe!^, an' he wa' n't a minnit too noon, ka^te 
here come Mr. Man fer ter see ef hU trap had 
l>eeii ^rung. He look, he did, an' ibo' nuif, it 'u2 
sprung, an' dey wu« sump'n in dar, lc*o, kasBc he 
kin hear it nisUin* roun' an' kickin* fer ter git 
out. 

"Mr- Man look Uioo de crack, an" he «ee Brer 
Wolf, which he wu£ so skeerd twel hi* e>'e look 
right green. Mr. Man aay, 'Aha! t fiEotyou, i*!?' 
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Brer Wolf say, "^WTio?' Mr. Man laugh twel h* 
can't scarcely talk, an' still Brer Wolf say. ' ^^^lo? 
Wio you think you got?' Mr. Man "low. *I don't 
think, I knows. Youeror Brer Kal)bit. dut 's wUo 
you is,' Brer Wolf say, 'Turn me outer here, an" 
I 'H show you who I is/ Mr, Man laugh fit Icr 
kill. He 'low, 'You neenter change yo' voice; I 'd 
know you ef I met you in de dark. Youer Brer 
Rabbit, dat 's who you is/ Brer Wolf say» 'I 
ain't not; dat 's what I 'm not!' 

"Mr. Man look thoo de crack ag'in, an' he «* 
de short years. He 'low, 'Yon done cut off yo" 
long years, but still I knows you. Oh, yes! an* you 
done sharpen yo' mouf an' put smut on it — but 
you can't fool me/ Brer Wolf say. ' \ol>ody ain*t 
tryin' fcr tcr fool you. Look at my fine lonf 
bushy iail/ Mr. Man 'iow, 'You done lied an'er 
tail on hehimeyou, but you can't fool me. Oh, tw. 
Brer RabbitI Yuu can't fool mc/ Brer Wolf say. 
*Look at de ha> on my buck; do dut ltK>k l:kc 
Brer Rabbit?' Mr, Man 'low, *You done wftller> 
ed in de red san', but you can't fool me/ 

''Brer Wo!f say, *Look at my long black legsj 
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do dey look like Brer Rabbit?' Mr. Man 'low. 
'Yoii kin put an'er j'lnt in yo* l<»gs, an' you kin 
smut iJiii, but you ain't fool me/ Brer Wolf wiy, 
'Locik ut my tu^he»; does dey Iwik like Brer Ral>- 
bil?' Mr. Man 'low, 'You done got new toofies, 
but you ran'l fool me.' Brer Wolf say, *Look at 
my lilUc ryes; does dey look like Brer Babbit?' 
M>. JIah 'liiw, 'You kin squinch yo' eyehalh. 
but you can't fool nie. Brer Jlabbit.' Brer Wolf 
squall out/I ain't not Brer Rabbit, an'you bettor 
lum me out er dia plure so I kin take hide an 
Im'r off 'u Brer Rabbit.' Mr, Man say, 'Ef bofc 
hide an' tia'r wuz olF, I 'd know you, kaze 'lainH 
in you fer ter fool me," An' it hurt Brer Wi)lf 
feelin'ssobad fer Mr. Man ter'spute his word, dal 
he bu-sl out inter a big boo-boo, an' dat 's 'bout 
all I know," 

"Did the man really and truly think thai 
Brother Wolf was Brother Rabbit?" asked the 
little boy- 

"When you pin me down dat a-way," re- 
sponded I'nele Remus, "I 'm bleeze ler tell you 
d&t I ain't too certain an' sho^ *bout dut. De tale 
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come down fum my great-grandaddy's great- 
grandaddy; it come on down ter my daddy, an' 
des ez lie guD it ter me, des dat a-way I done gun 
it ter you." 



xn 

BROTHER RABBIT AND BROTHER BULL-FROG 

THE day that the little boy got permission 
to go to mill with Uncle Remus was to 
be long remembered. It was a bran 
new experience to the city-bred child^ and he 
enjoyed it to the utmost. It is true that Uncle 
Remus did n't go to mill in the old-fashioned 
way, but even if the little chap had known of the 
old-fashioned way, his enjoyment would not have 
been less. Instead of throwing a bag of com on 
the back of a horse, and perching himself on top 
in an uneasy and a precarious position. Uncle 
Remus placed the corn in a spring wagon, helped 
the little boy to climb into the seat, clucked to 
the horse, and went along as smoothly and as 
rapidly as though they were going to town, 

Everj'thing was new to the lad — - the road, the 
scenery^ the mill, and the big mill-pond, and, best 

»5 
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of all. Uncle Remus allowed him to enjoy bitnwU 
in his own way when they came to llie end of 
their journey. He was such a cautious and timid 
child, having little or none of the spirit of adven- 
ture that is supposed to dominate the young, that 
the old negro was sure he would come to do harm, 
Instead of wandering about, and going to pUors 
where he had no business to go, the little boy sat 
where he could see the water flowing over the bi^ 
dam. lie had never seen such a sight before, and 
the water seemed to him to have u personality of 
its own^a personality with both purpose 
feeling. 

The river was not a very large one, but it was 
large enough to be impressive when its watcn fell 
and tumbled over the big dam. The little boy 
watched the tumbling water as it fell over tl* 
dam and tossed itself into foam on tbe rocki 
below; he watched it so long, sind he !^t so »tiU 
that he was able to see tilings that a noisi 
yimngster would have missed altogether. He 
a big bulUrrc}g ereep warily froEU the water» 
wipe his mouth and eyes witli one of his fore I 
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saw tlie same frog edyo liiius^^'lf sufily t(J- 
wardawhitc buttcrHylhjitwfts lliUing about near 
Ihc edge of the stream. He saw the fmg ban for- 
ward, and then the butteriiy vanished. It seemed 
like a piece of magic. The child knew thjit the 
frog had caught the butterfly, but how? The flut- 
tering insect was more than a foot from the frog 
when it diAappearcd. and he was sure that the 
frog had neither jumped nor snap|)ed at tlie but- 
terfly- What he saw, he siiw as plainly as you cai^ 
your hand in tJic h^'ht of day. 
And he saw anotlier sight too that is not given 
to ever>' one to see- While he was watching llie 
tuntbhng water, and wondering where it all came 
from and where it was goin^, he thought he saw 
swift-moving shadows flitting from tlie water be- 
Jow up and into the niill*|«>nd al*ove- lie never 
uld have been able to discover just what the 
shadows were if one of them had not |)au*<ed a 
moment while Imlf-way to the top of the falling 
water. It poised Ilsclf for one brief instant, ns a 
humming-bird poises over a flower, but during 
that fraction of lime the little boy was able to see 
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ihftt what he thought was a slmdow was re«]l^' « 
fish going from the water below to the mill-poiKl 
above. The child could hardly believe his ey 
and for a little while it seemed that the wh*jle 
world was turned top?ty-turvj-, especially as the 
shadows continued to flit from the water below lo 
the mill-poTid above- 

And he was still more puzzled when he rc] 
ed tiie stran^^c faot to Uncle Remus, for the old 
negro took the infonimtion as a matter of course. 
With him the phenomenon was almost as old ^ 
his experience. The only explanation that he 
could give of it was that the fish — - or some kinds 
of fish, and he did nH know rightly what kind it 
was — had a habit of falling from the bottom of 
the falls to the top. The most that he knew was 
tliat it was a fact, and that it was occurring every 
day in the year when the fish were running. It was 
certainly wonderful^ as in fact everything would 
be wonderful if it were not so famitiar. 

"We ain't got but one way er lookin* at 
things/' remarked Uncle Remus, "an' ef you 'II 
b'lieve mCj honey, it 's a mighty one-sided w, 
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If you could git on a perch some'rs an' see things 
like dcy recly is, an' not like dey seem ter us, I be 
boun' you 'd hoi' yo' breff an' shet yo' eyes." 

The old man, without intending it, was going 
toodeepintoa deep subject for the child lo follow 
him, and so the latter told him about the bull- 
frog and the butterfly. The statement seemed to 
call up pleasing reminiscences, for Uncle Remus 
laughed in a very hearty way. And when his 
laughing had subsided, he continued to chuckle 
until the little boy wondered what the source of 
his amusement could be. Finally he iiskeil the old 
negro point blank what had caused him to laugh 
at such a ratc- 

"Yo' pa would V know'd," Uncle Hemiis re- 
plied, and then lie grew sulcmii again and sighed 
hca^-ily- For a Uttle while he seemed to I>c Ibtcn- 
ing to the clutter of the mill* but. finally, he 
turned to the Utile boy- "An' so you done made 
dc 'quaintance er oV Brer Bull-Frog? Is you take 
Botice wheddcr he had o tail er no?** 

"Why, of course he did n't have a tail!*' 
exdoimed the child. ^'Neither toad-frogs nor 
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bull-frogs have tails. I thought everybody knew 
that." 

"Oh, well, ef dat de way you feel 'bout um, 
'tain'tno use for tcr pester wid um. It done got 90 
now dat folks don't b'Hcve nothin' but what dey 
kin sec, un mo* dan half un um won't b'iicve f 
what dcy see less 'n dey kin feel un it too. But 
dat ain't de way wid dem what 's ol* 'nough fer 
tcr know* Ef I 'd 'a' loP you 'bout de Gshes 
swimmin' ag'in fallin' water^ yoii would n't V 
b'lieved me, would you? No, you would n't — 
an' yit, ilar "twuz right 'fo' yo' fare an' eyes- Rur 
dey wuz a-skeetin' fum de bottom er de dam 
right up in de mill-pon', an' you settin' dar look- 
in* at um. S'posin' you wuz ter say dat you won't 
b'lieve um less'n you kin feel um; does you speck 
de fish gwineter hang dar in de fallin' water an' 
wait twel you kin wade 'cross de slipp'y rocks an' 
put yo' han' on um? Did you look right close fer 
ter see ef de bull-frog what you seed is got a tail 
erno?" 

The little boy admitted that he had not. He 
knew as well as anybody that no kind of a frog 
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baxA tail, unless it ia the Texas frog, which i.i only 
n Iiorned lizard, for lie saw one once in Atlantn, 
and it was nothing hut a rusty-back lizard with a 
horn on hi.s head. 

"I ain't 'sputin' what you say, honey," said 
Uncle Kemus, "but de crcetur what you seed 
mought 'a' hern a frog an' you not know it. One 
thiii^ I does know is dot in times ^une liv de bull- 
frog had a tail, kaze I hear de oV folks spasi*, an* 
mo' dan dat^ dey know'd des how he Im it — de 
whflr, an' de when, an' de whif*h-awny. Fer all I 
know it wuz rijihl heiv at dish yer idenlual mill- 
pon', I ain't ^wine inter ^^uurt un' make no uHle- 
dave on it, hut ef anybody wuz ler walk up an* 
jj*int der finger at nie, an' «iay dal tlis i^ de place 
whnr ol' Brer Bnll-Fmg lose hi* tail. I d up an' 
'low. *Ya.*i5er, il nins' Ih' ile jilare. kaxe it look 
niif^tit'ly like de place what I l>een hear tell 'l>out/ 
An' den 1 "d .shot my eycH an' see ef I can't gil it 
straight in iny dream/* 

I'ncle Itemii.-i pau.sc-iL and pretended to he 
counting a luuidful of nd grains of corn that he 
liad found somewhere in the mill. Seizing tliat he 
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showed no disposition to tell how Brother Bull' 
Frog had lost his tail, the little boy reminded hinn 
of it. But the old man laughed. "E( Brer Bull- 
Frog ain't never had no tail/' he said, "how dc 
name cr goodness he gwineler lose um? Ef he 
yover is had a tad, why den dat 's a gray hosa uv 
an'er color. Dey 's a talc 'bout 'im havin' a tail 
an' losin* it, but how kin dey be a tale when dey 
ain't no tail?" 

Well, the little boy did n*t know at all, and be 
looked so disconsolate and so confused that the 
old negro relented. "Now, den," he remarked, 

*Vf or Brer Bull-Frog had a tail an' he ain't got 
none now, dey must 'a' been simip'n happen. Id 
dem times — de times what all deze talcs tells 
you "bout — Brer Bull-Frog stayed in an' aroun' 
still water des hke he do now. De bad col' dat he 
had in dem days, he 's got it yit — de same pop- 
eyes, an" de same bal' head. Den, ez now, dey 
wa" n't a bunch cr ha'r on it dat you cuuld pull 
out wid a pa'r er tweezers. Ez he bellers now, dcs 
data-wayhe bellered den,mo'speshuallyat night. 
An' talk 'bout seltin' up late — why, oV Brer 
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cl^an.an'iii takio' keerer his cloze. Nobody, not 
even his matumy. had ler patch his britches er 
tsrk buttons on his coaL See 'im whar you w^y 
an' irhen you mought, he wot aller^ lookiu* ^Jck 
an' span des like he done come right out*D a baa*- 
box. Yon know what de riddle say 'bout 'im; 
when he stan* up he sets down, an' when he walks 
he hops. He d a' been mighty well thutik un. cf 
it had n't but a' been fer his habits. He holkt flO 
much at night dat de yuther creeturs can't ^tno 
sleep. He ^d holler an* holler, an' 'bout de time 
you think he biceze ter be 'shame' er hoUerin' ao 
much, be 'd up an' holler ag*in. It got so dat de 
<rreelurs hatter go 'way oft some'rs ef dey wanter 
git any sleep, an' it seem like dey can't git ao fur 
oS but what Brer Bull-Frog would woke um up 
time dey git ler dorin' good. 

"He 'd rai^ up an' 'low, 'Here I is! Hcrt / ul 
Wharbouts w ^uf Wharhouts is ymif Comf 
along! Come along!' It *uz des dat a-way de whole 
blessed night, an* de yuther creeturs* dey say dat 
it shoty was a shame dat anybody would set right 
flat-footed an' ruin der good name. Look like be 
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der er no he git any sleep er not< Ef dey > 
anybody what kin set up twcl dc las' d$y 
in dc mornin' an' not git red-eyed an' heavr- 
headed, it 's or Brer Rabbit. When he wanter 
sleepf he *d des shet one eye an' sleep, an* vhea 
he wanter stay 'wake, he 'd des open bofe eyes, 
an' dar be wuz wid alt bis foots under 'im. ati'a- 
chawin' his terbacker same ez ef dey wa* n'l no 
Brer Bull-Frog in de whole Nunited SUte «r 
Georgy, 

'*It went on dis way fer I duaner how long — 
ol' Brer Bull-Frog a-bellerin' all n!gLt long an' 
keepin' de yulher creelurs 'wake, an' Brer Kab* 
bit fi-laughin'. But, bimeby, de time come wken 
Brer Babbit hatter lay in some mo' calamus rool, 
ag'in de time when 't would be too col' fer ler dig 
it, an' when he went fer ter hunt fer it, his way led 
'im down todes de milUpon' whar Brer Bull-Fn^ 
live at- Dcy wuz calamus root a-plenty down dar. 
an' Brer Rabbit, atter lookin' de groun' ovcf. 
promise hisae'f dat he 'd fetch a basket de ntJ' 
time he come, an' make one trip do fer two. He 
ain'tbcen down dar long 7o* he had a good chaocc 
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fer ter lipar Brer Bull-Frag ai close range- He 
bear hiin, he \ diri, an' lie sliake Iiis bead 
an'saydftta *>f^ *, mighty little biterdat mu- 
sic wniild go a long ways. 
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kaae dey ain't nobody what kin slan' flat-foot- 
ed ui' say dat Brer Bull-Froj! is a better 
ttDger dan de mockin'-bird. 
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out- An' dat creetur must 'a' know'd dat Brer 

Rabbit wuz down in dem neighborhooda, kaze^ 

atter while, he 'gun to talk louder, an' yit mo' 

louder. He say, *Whar you gwine? What you 

gwinef ' an' den, ' Don't go too fur — don*t go too 

furt' an', atter so long a time, *Come back — 

come back! Come back soon!* Brer Rabbit, he 

sot dar, he did, an' work his nose an' wiggle 

Ills mouf, an' wait fer ter see what gwineter 

happen nex'. 

"Whiles Brer Rabbit settin' dar, Brer Bull- 
Frog fall ter mumblin' ag'in an' it look like he 
'bout ter drap off ter sleep, but bimeby he talk 
louder, 'Be myfrien" — be my frien*! Oh, be my 
frien't^ Brer Rabbit wunk one eye an' smole 
a smile, kaze he done hear a heap er talk like dat. 
He wipe his face an' eyes wid his pocket-hank- 
cher, an' sot so still dat you'd a' thunk he wa'n't 
Dothin' but a chunk er wood. But Brer Bull- 
Frog, he know'd how ter stay still hisse'f, an' he 
ain't so much ez bubble a bubble. But alter 
whilest when Brer Rabbit can't stay still no mo', 
he got up fum whar he wuz settin' at an' mosied 
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out by de iiiill-racc whar de grass is fresh u' de 
tieeiugrriMi, 

**Brer Bull-Pro^: holla. *Jug-€r-rum — jug<T- 
rum/iroc/r inhere — / 'Ugi you some!' Now dcj 
»m*t uothiu* lUl or Brer Rabbit like better dan* 
little hit er dratu fer dc stomach-ache^ an* W 
luouf V^u ter water right dea an' dar. He went 
a little chwcr ter de inill-pon', an' Brer Btdl-Fmg 
kr«^ptvia-talkin' 'boul dejuger rum,an' whalhr 
^'iiie do rt Brrr liabbit will wade in dar. He look 
Ibt de w»tcr> an' it lool^ mii^hty col^helookag^in 
an* it t<H^ miifhty deep. It sa>', 'Lap-I^p!* m it 
liKtk like it 's a-creepin* higher. Brer Itubbit 
ilrawt^t hark wiil » shiwr. an' he wish migbty 
much dat he 'd a' folch his o%*ercoBt. 

'' Bh^r Uull-FrofT say* "Knm deep — knee dsepi 
Wmhm — tcchie in!* an' be make de water huh 
bfo de< like he takin' a dram. Den an' dir, 
iiUQp'n nVr lm|^>en. an' bow it come ter happcs 
Bwr Kahl>it nex-vr kiu tcU; but he peeped in dc 
pon' fer ter see el he kin ketch a gUmp cr %ic jQ& 
an* in bit went — ktnh^I He ain't tkeyrr kno* 
wh«^laef be fait in. er 4ip in, er ef l»e iras pnAei 
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back ier de batik whar he kin dim* out, an* be 
stood dar, he did, an' kinder shuck hi?*seX kaw 
be mighty glad fcr ter fin' dat he 's in de wori' 
once mo\ He know'd dat a leetle mo' an' he 'd V 
been gone fcr good, kaze when he drapped in,er 
jumped in, er fell in, he wuz over his head an' 
years, an' he hatter do a sight cr kickUi' an' sciii- 
flin' an' swallerin' water 'fo' he kin git wbar lie 
kin grab de grass on de bank. 

"He sneeze an* snozc, an' wheeze an' whose, 
twel it look like he 'd drown right 
whar he wuz stan'in' any way 3'Ott 
kin fix it. He say ter bisse'f 
dat he ain't never gwine- 
ler git dc tas'e er rircr 
water outer hi* 
mouf an' nose, m' 
he wonderbow in de 
worl' dat plain wa- 
ter kin besowaterf. 
or Brer Bull-Froj. 
b e I a u g h like > 

Hotr* l-in be k xrcttni" OlilL ID dc pastUT > 
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' Brer Rjibbit gi' a sidelong look dat oughlcr 
ol' 'im e2 much ez a map kin tell one er deze yer 
cbool scbolarSn Brer Rabbit look at 'im. but he 
in't say narr^" a word. He des shuck hisse*f once 
no\ an* put out fer borne whar he kin »ei in 
ront er de fire an' git dry. 

"Atter dat day. Brer Rabbit riz mighty soon 
n' went ter bed late, an' he watch Brer Bull- 
^B^ so close dat dey wa* n't notbin' be kin do 
ml what Brer Rabbit know 'bcuit il time it *uz 
one; an' one thing be know VI better dan nil — 
le know'd dat when de winter time come Brer 
Jull-Frog would have ter pack up his duds an' 
nove o\*er in de liog whar de water don*t git friz 
ip. Dat much he knowM, an' when <lat time 
time, he hud off fer ter make Brer Btill-Frog's 
oumey, -short ex it wuz. ez full er hap'nin'5 ez de 
lay when de ol' cow went dr>'. He tuck an* move 
lis ImhI an' board ter de big holler poplar, not fur 
uin de mill-pon\ an' dar be stayed an' keep one 
ye on Brer Bull-Frog bofc night an' day. He 
in't lo4C no flesb whiles he waitin\ kazc be ain't 
me er deze yer kin' what mopes an' gits solium- 
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colly; he wiiz all de time betwixt a grin an' a 
giggle. 

'*He Itnow^d mighty well — none better — dat 
time goes by turns in deze hiw groun's, an' hr 
wait fer de day when Brer Bull-Frog gwineler 
move his belongin's fum pon* tcr bog. An* bimc* 
by dat time come, an' when it rome. Brer Bull* 
Frog is done fcrgit off'n his mind all 'bout Brtr 
Kabbit an' his splash ifi cat ion. He ng hissed out 
in Ilia Sunday best, an' he look kerscrumplioiis 
ter dem what like dat kinder doin's> He had on & 
little sojer hat wid green an' white speckles 
over it* an' a long green coat, an' satin britc 
an' a white silk wescut, an' shoes wid silver 
buckles. Mo' dan dat, he had a green umbpell, 
fer ter keep fum havin' freckles, an' hia long spot- 
ted tail wuz done up in de umbreil kivver so dat 
it won't drag on de groun'," ^H 

Uncle Remus paused to see what the little hoy '■' 
would say to Uiis last statement, but the child'* 
training prevented the asking of many que*tUi> 
and so he only laughed at the idea of a frog with 
taiU and Ihe tail done up in the cover of a 
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umbrella. The laughter of the youngster was 
hearty enough to satisfy the old negro, and he 
went on with the story. 

"Whiles all dis gwine on, honey, you tiettcr 
b*licvedat Brer Rabbit wa* n't so mighty furfum 
dar. Wlien Brer Bull-Frog come out an' start fer 
ter promenade ter de bog, Brer Rabbit sbow his- 
se'f an' make like he sheered- He broke an' run, 
an' den he stop fer ier see what *t is — an* den he 
run a Icetle ways an' stop ag1n, an' he keep on 
dodgin' an' runnin' Iwel he fool Brer Bull-Frog 
inter b'lievin' dat he wuz skeer'd mighty nigh ter 
/jeath, 

'*You know how fulks doe?* when dey git de 
idee dat somebody 's "fearVl un urn — ef you 
donH you 'II fin' nut long 'fn' yo* whiskers gits ter 
hnogin* to yo' knees. When folks lake up dis idee, 
dey gits biggity, an' dey ain't no stayiii' in de 
samr countiy wid um> 

'*WelL Brer Bull-Frog, he git de idee dat Brer 
Rabbit wuz 'fear'd \m 1m, an' he shuck hia um* 
brell like he mad, an" he beller: 'Whar my gun?* 
Brer Itabbit flung up bofc han'a like he vrus 
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skeerM er gittin' a load er shot in Wis vitals, an* 
tleii lie lirokt' an run ez hard ez he kin. Brer Bull- 
Frog holler uut, *Come yer, you vilyun. an' le' 
me gi' you rle frailiu' wliat I done pruiiiise you!' 
but oV Brer llabbit, he keep on a-g\v'ine. Brer 
Bull-Frog went hoppin' alter, but he ain't make 
much headway, kaze all de time he wuz hoppin* 
he wwz tryiti* to iitrut. 

"'Twius e'en about cz much ez Brer Rabbit 
kin do fer ter keep fum laugbin', but he led Brer 
BuU-Frog ter de holler poplar, whar he had his 
hatchet hid- Ez he went in, he 'low* 'You can't 
pt me!' He went in, he did, an' out he popped on 
t'cr aide. By dal lime Brer Bull-Frog wuz mighty 
certain an' sho dat Brer Rabbit wua skeer'd ez 
be kin be, an* luler do holler he went, widout so 
much ez takin' de trouble ter sliet up his umbrelL 
When he got in de holler, in eo'se he ain't see 
bide ner ha'r er Brer Rabbit, an' he beller out, 
'Whar in you? You may hide, but I 'II fin' you, 
an' when I does — when I does!' lie ain't say all 
he wanter say, Icjize by ilitl time Brer Rabbit wuz 
lammin* on de tree wid his hatehet. He hit it some 
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mighty hea\'y wimcks, an* Brer Bull-Frog git ie 
idee dat somebody 
wuz tutlin* it down. 
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*'Dis kinder skeer'd 'im, kaze he know dat ef 
de tree fell while he in dc holler, it 'd be atl-nigbt 
Isom wid him. But when he make a move fer ter 
turn roun' in dar fer ter come out, Brer Rabbit 
run roun* ter whar he wiiz, an' chop his tail off 
rij^ht smick-smack'smoove/' 

The veteran storj'-leller paused, and looked at 
the clouds that were gathering in the sky. 
*"TwouId n't 'stoniah me none," he remarked 
dryly, "ef we wuz ter have some faliin' wedder," 

"Bill, Undc Rcmua. what liappcncd when 
Brother Rabbit cut off the Bull-Frog's tail?" in- 
quired the little l>oy. 

The old man sighed heavily, and looked 
around, as if he were hunting for some way of es- 
cape. "Why, honey, when de Vto^ tail wuz cut 
off, it stayed off, but dcy tells me dat it kep' on a 
wigf^in* plum twel dc sun went down* Dh much 
I dve» know, dat ^nei* dat day, none er de Froff 
fambly has been troubled wid taik. Ef you don't 
believe me you kin ketch um an' see.*' 
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THERE were quite a number of dogs on 
the plantation — foxhounds, harriers, a 
sheep dog, and two black-and-tao 
hounds that had been trained to tree coon^ and 
'posMUms, In tliese. the little boy took an abiding 
interest, and he soon came to know the oanw 
and history' of each individual doR. There was 
Jonah, son of Hodo, leader of the foxhounds. 
Jewel, leader of the harriers, and Walter, the 
sheep dog, who drove up the cuws and hogs 
every evening. Indeed, it was not long before 
the little hoy knew as much about tlie dog!« af 
Unt'le Remus did. 

lie imagined he knew more, for one day he in- 
formed the old man that ante upon a time all 
dog^ were wild, and roamed about the woods and 
fields just as the wild animals do now. 
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"Yciu see me settin' here/' Uncle Remuji re- 
marked; "well, suh, oV e-z I is, I 'd like mighty 
veil ter fin' out how you come ter know *buiit 
deze huppenm*s way back yander." 

The little boy made no secret of the matter: he 
rtnswered with pnde that his mother had been 
reading tn him out of a great big book with pic- 
tures in it- Uncie Remus stretched his arms above 
his head, and opened wide his eyes. Astonish- 
ment took possession of his countenance. The 
chUd laughed with delight when he saw the 
amazement of Uncle Remus, "Yes/' he went on> 
"motlter read about all ttie wild animals. The 
book said that when the dogs were wild they used 
to go in droves, just as the wolves do now.*' 

"Yasser, dal "s sol" exclaimed Uncle RemU3 
with admiration, '^an' ef you keep on like you 
gwinc. 'Iwon't be long 'fo' you '11 know lot's mo' 
'bout de creeturs dan what I does — lot's mo\" 
Then he became confidential — "Vim dey any^ 
thing in de big book, honey, *boutde timedatde 
Dog start in fer ter live wid Mr. Man? " The UtU« 
boy shook his head. If there was anytliiDg about 
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it in Uie big book from which his mother bad been 

reading, she had kept it to herself, 

"Well, I'm raighty glad d^y ain't notbin' b 
dar 'bout it, kaze ef dey had 'a' be«n, Td V 
-been Iileeze ter gi' tip my job, kaze when dey 
gits ter puttin' tales in a book, dat's a sign." 

"A sign of what, Uncle Remus?" 

"Dea a sign, honey — a plain sign. Ef you 
dunner what a sign is^ I'll never lell you*" 

"When did the Dog begin to live with Mr. 
Man?" the little boy inquired. ''Once he was 
wild, and now he is tame- How did he become 
tame?" 

"Ah-yi! den you got de idee dat oV man Re- 
mus know sump'n n'er what ain't down in de 
books?" 

"Why, you asked me if there was anything in 
the big book that told about the time when the 
Dog went to live with Mr. Man," the little boy 
replied. 

" Dat 's what I done, " exclaimed Uncle Remus 
with a laugh. "An* Z done it kaze I laid off ter tel 
you 'bout it one er deze odd-oome-ahorts when de 
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moon ridin' high, an* de win* playin* a chune in 
de big pine/' 

"Why not tell it now?'' the little boy asked. 

"Le' me see, is I welt er is I sickP Is I full er is 
I hongiy? £f I done fergot what I had fer dinner 
day *fo' yistiddy, den 'tain't no use fer ter try ter 
tell a tale 'bout ol* times* Wuz it cake? No, 
'twant cake. Wuz it chicken-pie? No, 'twant 
chicken-pie. What, den? Ah-h-h! Now I knows: 
*Twuz tater custard, an' it seem like I kin tss'e it 
yit. Yasser! Day To' yistiddy wuz so long ago dat 
it look like a dream." 

'*It was n't any dream," the Httle boy declared, 
*'Mother wouldn't let me have any at the house, 
and when grandmother sent your dinner, she put 
two pieces of potato custard on a plate, and you 
said that one of them was for me. " 

"An'youe'tit,"rncleRemus declared; "you 
c't it, an'you liked it so well dat yousot yo'eye on 
my piece, an^ ef I had n't V grabbed it, I bouu* 
I would n't 'a' had no tater custard." 

The little boy laughed and blushed. "How did 
you know I wanted the other piece?" he asked. 
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"I know it hy my nose an' my two big toes," 
Uncle Itemiis replied. 'Tut a boy in smellin' dis- 
tance uv a piece er tater custard, an' it seem like 
de custard will fly up an* hit him in de mouf, no 
matter how much he try ler dodge," 

Uncle Remus paused and pulled a raveling 
from his shirt-sleeve, looking at the little hay 
meanwhile. 

"I know ver>' well you have n't forgotten ihe 
story," remarked the child, "for grandmother 
says you never forgot anything, especially the cAd^ 
time tales." 

"Well, suhj I speck she knows* She heen 
knowin*mc evVy scnce shcwuz a baby gal,an* iiio' 
dan dat. she know right p'int blank what I'm 
a-thinkin' 'bout when shektn git her eye on me" 

"And she says she never caught you tellin't 
fib." 

"Is she say dat?** Uncle Remus inquired will 
a broad grin, "Ef she did, Vm lots sharper dan I 
looks tcr be, kaze many and many's de lime 
when I Ijeen skeer'd white, thinkin' she donf 
cotch me- Tooby sho'. tooby sho'!" 



WUV AIR. DOG IS TAME ttf 

"But what ttbotil the Dog, Uncle Remus?" 

"\\Tiat dog, honey? Oh, you'll hatter scuzen 
me — I'm lots older dan what I looks ter be. 
You mean de Dofi what tuck up at Mr. Man's 
house. Well, ol' Brer Dog wuz e'en iilKiut like hf 
is deze days, scratulun' fer fleas, an' growlin' over 
hh vnttlcs alidder sayin' grace, aif berryiii" de 
bones when lie had one too many. He wuz des 
like he is now, 'oeppm' dat he wuz wir. He gal- 
loped wid Brer Fox, an' loped wid Brer Wolf, an' 
cantered wid Brer Coon, He went all de gaits, an' 
be had dez ez good a time ez any un um, uit' des 
6E bad a time* 

"Now,one day, some'rs 'twix' Monday momin* 
an* Saddy night, he wuz settin' in de slutde 
scratcbin' hisse*f , an' he wuz lookeii wid a spell er 
thinkin'. He'd des come Ihoo a mighty hard 
winter wid de yuther creeturs, an' he up an' say 
ler hi&&e'f dat ef he had ter do like datoue mu' 
season, itM I>e de en' er htm an' his famhiy. 
You could cxxint hi» n)>s» an' his hip-bones stuck 
out like de horns on a Imt-rack. 

"Whiles Ue wuz settin' dar, scratchin' an' 
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sludyiij\ an* sludyin' an' scraU?hin\ who shoiiM 
come meanderin' down dc big n.md but ol' Mtv' 
Wolf; an' it 'uz 'Hello, Brer Dog! you look Xikt" 
you ain*t seed de inside tiv a smokehouse fe 
cjiilte a whet, I ain't say!n' dal I got much fertn 
brag on, kaze I ain't in no better fix dan whil 
you is. De colder it gits, de akacer de vitde* 
grows,' An' den he ax Brer Dog whar lie gwine 
an' how &oon he gwineter gil dan Brer Dog uuike 
answer dat it don't make no diffunce whur he gO 
ef he don't fin' dinner ready. 

**Brer Wolf 'low dat de way tcr git dinner 
ter make a fier, kaze 't ain't no use fer tcr Ir^" Uf 
eat ef dey don't do dat, Ef dey don't gil nnthii' 
fer ter cook, dey 'IJ have a place whar dey kin 
keep warm- Brer Dog say he see whar Brer Wolf 
ia dead right, but whar dey gwinc git a fier? Brer 
Wolf say de quickest way is ler bony a chunk 
fum Mr- Man er his ol* "oman. But when it come 
ter sayin* who gwinc atter it, dey bofe kinder 
hiuig back, kazc dey know'd dat Mr< Man hod a 
walkin'-cane what he kin p'ujt at anybody an' 
snap a cap on it an' blow dc hghl right out. 
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xl binicby. Brer Dog say '11 go niter de 
chunk cr ficr> mi lie ain't no mo* dan say dal. 
'fo' off he put, an' he travel so peart, dut 'twant 
long To' he come ter Mr. Man's house. When he 
got Icr de gale he sol down an" done some mo* 
^Bdyin*, an* ef de ^ule had 'a' beeu shot, he'd 'a * 
turned riKht rouii' an' went back like he come; 
but some er de chillun had been playin' out in de 
yard, an' dey lef de gate open, an so dar "Iwuz, 
Study ez he moufifht. he ean't 6n* no skuee fer 
gtrine back widout de chunk er fier- An' in he 
went, 

"We!!, talk 'bout fulks Iwin' 'mnble; you ahri 
$ee<) no *uiiible-i?oiiie-lu[nhle twt'l you se^ Urer 
Dog when he went in dalgale. He ain't take time 
fcr ter look roun\ he ao akeer'd. He hear hogs 
a^gnmlin' an' pigs a-sqiieulin*, he hear hens 
a-cacklin' an' roosters crowin', but he ain't turn 
hi;i head. He had sense 'nuff not ter go in de houde 
by de front way. He went roiin' de l>ack way whar 
dc kilehen wuz, nn wlien lie got cJar he 'fraid ter 
go any Inrder. He went ter de do', he did, an" he 
'fraid ter knoek. He hear ehillun laiighin' an 
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playin' in tlar, an' fer de fust time id all his horn 

days, he 'gun ter feel lonesome- 

^'Bimeby, seme un open de do' an' den shot tl 
right quick. But Brer Dog ain't see nobody: he 
"uz loo 'umble-coine-tunible fer dat. He wm 
luokiii' nt dc groun', an* wonderin' n-hat 'in 
gwineter liappen nex\ It must 'a' been one erde 
chillun what open dc do\ kaze 'twant long 7o' 
hcrt' come Mr ^lan wid de wa)kio*-cane what 
l\ad 6er in it. He come ter de do', he did, an' be 
say, 'What you want here?' Brer Dog wuz loo 
skeer'd fer ter talk; all he kin do is ter dcs vag 
hb tnik Mr, Man, he 'low, 'You in de wrott^ 
houw. an' you better go on vrhar you got some 
bu^ness/ 

" Brer Dog, he crouch down close ter de groun** 
an' wug hi^ tail. Mr, Man. he look at 'im, an* he 
ain't know whedder fer ter turn loose his gun er 
not, but his ol' 'oman, she hear him talkin', an' 
she come ter de do\ an* see Brer Dog croacfaio* 
dar, 'umbler dan de* 'umblest. an* she say, *P6' 
feller! you ain't guine ter hurt nobody, is you?" 
an' Brer Dog 'lon-^ 'Xo. ma*aait I ain*t; I dei 
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come fer ter borry a chunk er fier/ An' s}ie say. 
'WTjal in de name cr goodness does you want wid 
ficr? Is you gwine tcr burn us out'n house nn" 
home?' Br^r Dog "low, "No, m&'iim! dat I uin't; 
I des wanler git warm/ Den de 'oman say, 'I 
clean forgot 'bout de col' wedder^come in de 
kitchen here an* warm yo'se*f much oz you 
wan ter/ 

'*Dat wuz mighty good news fer Brer Dog, an' 
in he went. Dey wuz a nice big fier on de h'alh, 
an' de rhillun wuz setlin' all roun' eatin' der 
dinner. Dey make room fer Brer l>og, an' down 
be !«ot in a warm comder, an' 'twunt long *fo' 
he WU2 feelin' right splimniy-splammy. But he 
wuz mighty hongr>'- He sot dar, he did, an' 
watch de cbillun' eatJn' der ashcake an' butter- 
milk, an' his eyeballs 'ud foller eve'y mouffle dey 
e't- De 'oman»she notice dis^an' she went ter de 
cubberd an' got a piece er warm uahcakc^ un' put 
it do\*"n on de h'sth- 

"Brer Dog ain't need no secon' invite ^ — he 
des gobble up de a^bcake To' you kin say Jack 
Robberson wid yo' mouf shot. He ain't had nigh 



MO TOLD BV U>CLE lU-MUS 

miff, but lie know'd better dan ter show what hU 
appetites wuz. He 'gun ter feel good, an' den he 
got down on his hunkers, an' lay his head down 
on his fo paws, an' make like he gwine ter sleep. 
Alter 'while, he smell Brer Wolf, an' he raise hi* 
head an' look todeJi de do\ Mr. Man he tuck 
notice, an' he say he b'lieve dey's some un 
sneakin' roun*. Brer Dog rnise his head, an' snuff 
todes de do% an' growl ter hisse'f- So Mr. Mjin 
tuL'k down his gun fura over de fireplace, an' 
went out. Dt* fust thing he see when he git 
in de yard wux Brer Wulf nmnin' out de gad", 
an' he up wid his gun — bang! — an' he hear 
Brer Wolf holler. All he got wuz a han'ful er 
ha'r, but he come mighty nigh gittin' dc whole 
hide. ^ 

^'WelU alter dat, Mr. Man 6n' out dat Br^ 
Dog could do 'im n heap er good, fus' one way 
an' den an'er. He could head de cows off when 
dey make a break thoo de wooda» he could take 
kcer cr de sheep, an' he coutd warn Mr, Man 
when some er de yuther creeturs wuz prowlin* 
rouii\ An' den he wuz some comp'ny when Mr- 
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Man went huntin'- He could trail de game, an' 
he could fin' bis way home fum anywheres; an' he 
could play wid de chillun des like he wuz one un 
um. 

*"Twant long 'fo' he got fat, an' one day 
when he wuz amblin' in de woods, he meet up 
wid Brer Wolf. He howdied at *im, he did, but 
Brer Wolf won*t skacely look at 'im. Atter 'while 
he say, *Brer Dog, why 'n't you come back dat 
day when you went atter fier?' Brer Dog p'int ter 
de collar on his neck. He 'low, 'You see dis? Well, 
it TI tell you lots better dan what I kin.' Brer 
Wolf 8ay,*You mighty fat. Why can't I come dar 
an' do like you does?' Brer Dog 'low, 'Dey ain't 
nothin' fer ter hinder you/ 

"So de next momin*, bright an' early. Brer 
Wolf knock at Mr. Man's do\ Mr. ^lan peep out 
an' see who 't is, an' tuck down Ins gun an' went 
out. Brer Wolf try ter be perlite, an' he smile. 
But when he smile he show'd all his tushes, an' 
dis kinder skeer Mr. Man. He say, '\Miat you 
doin' sneakin* roun' here?' Brer Wolf trj- ter be 
mo* perliter dan ever, an' he grin fum year ter 
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year- Dis show all his tushes, an' Mr. Man lam- 
med aloose at 'im. An* dat 'uz de las' time dat 
Brer Wolf ever try ter live widMr. Man^ an fum 
dat time un down t^r dis day, it 'uz war 'twtx 
Brer Wolf an' Brer Dog, " 




XIV 

BROTHER RABBIT AND THE GIZZARD-EATER 

IT SEEM like ter me dat I hear somebody say, 
not longer dan day 'fo' yistiddy, dat dey'd 
be mighty glad ef dey could fin* some un 
fer ter bet wid um, " said Uncle Remus, staring 
hard at the little boy, and then suddenly shutting 
his eyes tight> so that he might keep from laugh- 
ing at the expression he saw on the cliild's face. 
Receiving no immediate response to his remark, 
the old man opened his eyes again, and found 
the little boy regarding him with a puzzled air. 
*'My mother says it is wrong to bet, " said the 
child after awhile. He was quite serious, and it 
was just this aspect of seriousness that made him 
a little different from another little boy that had 
been raised at Uncle Remus 's knee, "Mother 
says that no Christian would want to bet." 

Hie old man closed his eyes again, as though 

us 
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trying to remember ^Dmething. He frowned aixl 
smacrkef) hks mouth before he spoke. ** It luok like 
dat I never is ter git de tus'e er dat chicken-pw 
what yo' gran' ma sont me out'n my moiif. I 
dunner when I been had any chicken-pie wluil 
stayed wid me like dat chicken-pie. But 'boot 
dat bettin'," he remarked, atraightentng himf^elf 
in his chair, ''I speck I mua' 'a' been a-dreamio'. 
I know mighty well it could n*t a' been you; m> 
we 'il des up an* say it wuz little Dreamus, an' let 
it go at dat- All I know is dat dcy wuz n little chap 
loun^n' roun* here tryin* fer ter lam how Icr 
play mumb!y-peg wid one er de case-knives what 
be tuck fum de white folks' dinner-tublc, an' 
whiles he wuz in de middle er his Tamin** de <J' 
speckled hen run fum under de house here, an' 
sot up a mighty cacklin\ kaze she fear'd some un 
wuz gwineter interrupt de eggs wliat she been 
nussin' an' warmin' up. She cackle, an' slie 
cackle, an* den slie cackle some mo' fer ter keep 
fum fergittin' how; an' 'long 'bout dat lime, dish 
yer little boy what I been tellhr you 'bout — I 
speck we 'U be blecze Icr call him Dreamu>t — he 
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up tt'id a rock an' flungit riglit at Vr, an' ef she 'd 
'a' beeii in de way er de rook, he 'd a' come 
mighty iiigh hittiii' ht-r, Dia mulce de oP hen boFe 
ske^r'd an' fear'd an' likewise mad, an' she 
hitched II squall on ter her cackle, an' flop her 
wingH. SctMti* dat de lieo wuz mad, dis little cliap, 
which he nante Dreamus, he got mad, too, an' he 
'lowed, 'I bet yon I make you hush!' an' dardry 
had it, de ol' hen rumiin' an' squalling an' de 
little chap xwinin' rocks at her, I speck dc hen 
would "a' bet cf sbe \l a' know'd how — an' she 
sho' would 'a' won dc t)et. knze dc In.s' news I 
hear fum "er she wuz runnin' an" 5qunllin\" 

The little l>oy squirmed uneasily in his chair. 
He rcmem(>ered the incident verj' well, so well 
that he hardly knew what tosay. llntafteraiiK'liilei 
thinking thai it was both necessary and poljle lo 
say something, he declared that, when he made 
that remark to the hen he knew she would n't 
anderstand him. and that what he smid ahout bet- 
tiiig was just a saying. 

*'Dat mought be, honey,** said X^ncle Remus, 
*'but don't you fool yo'se'f *hout dat hen not 
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kuowiu* how ler tallc^ kaze dey has l>eeR tinte* 
an' plates when de creeturs kin do lots mo' talk- 
in' dan folks. When you git lerbeol'ez whul I is, 
you 'II know dat talkin' ain't got nothin' in de 
roun' worl' terdo wid feddersjan' needer wid fur, 
I hear you say you want ter bet wid dc oV lien, 
an' ef you still wantin' you got a mighty good 
chance dis day ef de sun is mighty nigh down. I 'U 
bet you a thrip ag'in a ginger-cake dat when you 
had yo' dinner you ain't fin' no chicken gtexard 
in yo' part er de pie.'' 

" No," replied the child, "I did n't. and when I 
asked grandmother about it, she said »he was 
going to raise some chickens next year with 
double gizzards/' 

'*Did she say dat? Did Miss Sally say dat?" 
inquired Uncle Remus, laughing delightedly. 
"Well, suh, dat sho' do bang my time! How 
come she ter know dat some er de creetum got 
double gizzards? She sho* is de outdotn'est white 
*aman what 's yever been bomded inter de wori'- 
She done sont me de chicken gizzard des so I kin 
t^ll you 'bout de double gizzards an' de what- 
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nols- Double gizzards! Dc ve'y name flings me 
'way back yandcr lev oV folks an" ol' times. 
Laws-a-massy 1 1 wonder what Miss Sally gwine 
do ne^'; anybody wliat gue83 it oughter be presi- 
dent by good rigbts." Uncle Remua paused, and 
lowered his voice to a confidential tone — *'She 
Ato't tell you 'bout de time when de Vallergater 
WM honin' fer ol' Brer Rabbit's double gizzards, 
is ghe, honey?" 

*'No, she did n't tell me that, but she laughed, 
and when I asked ber what she was laughing at, 
she said I "d find out by the time I was seven feet 
UU." 

"You hear dat, don't you?" Uncle Remus 
fipoke as though there were a third person in the 
roouK "Wlifltl Ix^n lellin'yoij uUdis time? "and 
then he laughed as though this third person were 
laughing with him, *'You may try, an' you may 
flyjiul you never is terseede Jwat er Miss Sally/* 

*'\Vas grandmother talking alK>ut a tale. Uncle 
RemU!i? It mufit have been a very funny uiie, for 
she laughed until she had to take nil her spec- 
tacles and wt|^ them drj'/' »aid the little boy. 
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*'Dat 'shcrldat s Miss Sally up an' do^'n^an' 
.dey can't nobody git ahead er her. She knov'd 
mighty well dat time you say sump'n 'boul 
double gizzards my min' would Ry right back ter 
de time when de Yalligater wuz dribblin' at <k 
mouf, an' oV Brer Rabbit wiiit shaking in his 
shoes." 

**lf it 's a long stoiy, I 'm afraid you have nt 
time to tell it now," suggested the little boy- 

The child was so polite that the old negro stood 
somewliat in awe of him, and be was afraid, too, 
that it was ominous of some misfortune — there 
was something uncanny about it from Unde 
Remus's point of view. "Bless you, honey! 
I got des ez much time ez what dey is — it all 
belongs ter me an* you. Maybe you wanter go 
some'rs else; maybe you '11 wait twel some yuther 
day fer de platted whip dat I hear you talkin* 
'bout." 

"No; I *11 wait and get the story and the whip 
together — if you are not too tired. " 

The old negro looked at the little boy from the 
corner of his eye to see if he was really in eamesL 
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Satisfying lumself on that score, he promptly 
bej^n lo phiit the whip while he unraveled tlie 
stor>\ He sei^med to be more serious than usual, 
but one of the peculiarities of Uncle It^muSp as 
many a child had discovered, wa» that he was 
not to be judged by any outward aspect. This is 
the way he began: 

"Ever since I been pirootin' ronn' in deze low- 
grounds, it's been de talkerdem what knowVi dat 
Brer Rabbit wuz a mighty man at a frolic. I 
don't speck heM show np much in dezf^ days, but 
inde timeii when dccre^'ttip^ wuz bos^in' dey own 
jobs. Brer Rabbit wijzupfcr p<Tty ingh rvy thing 
dat wuz gwine on vt dey want tun niiicli work in 
it. Dey could n't be a danee er a {]ui!lin' nnwhar's 
aminr Imt what heM Ix* Jar; he wuk fust tcr 
come an' last ter go. 

"Wrll, dey wuz une time whvn he went ti>« fur 
ftn' Mayed too late. I»ekaze a big rain come en- 
durin' de time when dey wuz playin' nn' ilancin*, 
an' when Brer Rabbit put out fer home, he foun* 
dat a big frpshel done come an* gone. De dreens 
had got tcr l>e creelc:^. de creeks had got ter be 
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rivers, an' de rivers — well, I ain't gn-ine Irr tdl 

you what de rivers wuz kaze you 'd think dat I 

done tor de trufe good-bye. 

By makin* big jumps an' 

gwine out er his way, Brer 

Rabbit manage fer ter git 

ez dose ter home ez de creek, 

but when he git dar, de cpcet 

wuz BO wide dat it 

make him feel like 

he been los' so long 

dat liis fambly done 

fergoL him. Many 

an' many a time had ■■^'*^'*rf/-rf'->"<-A*i"-J*>-i" 

he cross* dat creek on a lug, but de log done gcot* 
an' de water wuz spread out alt over creation. Dp 
water wuz wide, but dat wa' n't mo' dun half — 
It look likeil wuz de wettest water dat Brt-r Ralv 
bit ever lay eyes on- 

"Dey wuz a ferry dar fer times like di», but it 
look like it wuz a bigger fresh dun what dey had 
counted on. Brer Rabbit . he sot on de luuik Btt 
wipe de damp out'n his face an' cyes^ an' den be 
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)ila'd fcr de man what run de ferry. He hoKa'd 
l' holla \I, an* bimeby, he hear some un answer 
m, an' he looked a little closer, an* dar wuz de 
an» which his name wuz Jerry, way up in dc lop 

F^ ■ ■ ^^^ lim s uv a tree; an' 
y J ' lie looked still clog- 
yw wA^^t/^^mPS\ ^^^ Jerry had 
jyuAEfi^ '~ company* 

kaze dar wuz oV Brer 

B arscttin'atdefoot crdc tree* 

waitin* fur Jorry fer ler come 

down so he kin tell 'im 

howdy, '' Uncle Remus 

paused to see 

what effect 

this .statement 

would have on the 

little boy- The 

- -* .^ . .* youngster said 

^'^^f^" nothing, but 

shrewd smile showed the old man tlut 

fully appreciated tlie reason why Jerry 
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was En no hurry to shake hands with Brother 
Bc&r. 

"Well, siih. Brer Rabbit took notice ckt d*y 
wuz 9ump*D mo' dan dampness *twtx' mn* an be 
start in ter holla again, an' he holla 'd so loud^ao' 
he holla "d so long, dat he woke up ol' Brer Yaffi- 
gater. Now, it ain't make ol' Brer Yalligater ff«I 
good fer ter be wokened up at dat hour, kaze he'd 
des had a nice supper er pine-knots an' swfH 
'laters, an* he wuz layin* out at fuU lenk on his 
mud bed. He 'low ter hisse'f, he did, '^Mio in dr 
nution is dis tryln' fer ter holla de bottniii out er 
de creek?' He lissen, an* den he turn ov(*r an' 
lissen ag'in. lie shot one eye» an' den he shot de 
yutherone, buLdey ain't no sleepin' in dal tteigh* 
berhood, Jerr>- in de tree, he holla back, *Caiit 
come — got comp'nyl* 

"Brer Yaltigatcr. he hear dis, an' he say Icr 
hisse'f dat ef nobody can't come, he kin. an' hf 
riz ter de top wid no mo' fuss dan a fedder^bed 
makes when you let it 'lone- He riz, he did, an* hu 
two e^'es look dea perzackly like two bullets 
floatin' on de water- He riz an' wnnk his eye, aa' 
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jix Brer Rabbit liowcly, an* dio' speshually how is 
hbidnughter. Brer Itabbit, lie say dat dey ain't no 
tellin* hon- his daughter u, kaze when he lef' 
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home her head ^uz a-awellinV He say dat some 
cr de neighbors' chillun come by an' flung rocks 
at her an' one un um bit her on top er de head 
right whar de eow-lick b, an* he hatter run alter 
de doetor, 

*'Brer Yalligatep 'low, 'You don't tell me. Brer 
RiibbiLdat il 's come ter dis! Yo' chillun pltin' 
chunked by yo' neighbors' chillun! Well, wrell, 
well! I wUh you \i tell me wharlK>ut8 it '^ all 
agwine ter pen' at. Why, it "11 git so alter while 
dat dey ain't no peace anywhar's 'ccppin at my 
hoiue in de Ijed er de creek/ 
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"Brer Rabbit say, 'Am t it dc trufe? ,\n' oot 
only does Brer Fox cliillun chunk my cliillun oa 
dey cow'licks, but no sooner is I gone atlcr <fe 
doctor dan here come de ereck a-risia'. I nuy bd 
wrong, but I ain't skeer'dter say dat it beabaoy- 
thing I yever is lay eyes on. Over yander in de 
fur woods is what my daughter is layin' 'wid de 
head^iche, an' here^s her pa, an' *twix' us U de 
b'ilin' creek. Ef I wuz ter trj'ter wade, ten tor one 
de water would be over my head, an' ef not dit 
bad, all de pills what de doctor gi* me would melt 
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in my pocket. An' dey might pij*n me. kave dc 
doctor ain't say dey wuz ter be tuck outMdc' 
'*0r Brer Yalligater float on de water like he 
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ain't weigh no mo* dan one er dezc yer poslilch 
•itom{>.s an* he try ter drop a tear. He groan, lie 
did. an' float backerds an' forrerds like a tired ca* 
n«. He say, *Brer Rabbit, ef <Iey yever wuz a 
rover you is one. Up you came au" off you go, an' 
dc3' ain't no mo' kcepin' up wid you dan ef you 
bad vin^. Ef you Uiink you kin aiay in one place 
long enough, I'll try ter put you 'cross de creek. 
Brer Rabbit kinder rub his chin whiles he wiggle 
his noije, Ue 'low, sexee, 'Brer 'Giiter, bow deep 
is dat water what you Hoolin" in?' Brer ValH- 
f^ter say, sezue, 'Brer Jtabbit. cf me an' my o!' 
*omen wuz Icr jine heads, an' 1 wuz ter staii" on 
dc tip-een' my Inil. dey'U still bo room enough fer 
ail er my chillun 7o' we loleii bottom/ 

*'Brer Rabbit, he Tell bairk like he gwineler 
faint. He 'low. 'Brer 'Galer, you dun't tell mc! 
You sholy don'l mean dem Ih.sI wonis! AMiy, yo\i 
make me feel like I'm furder fum home and dein 
wlitit'^ dune liisl fer gixni ! How de luiinr er good- 
ness you gwineter put me Vrov» dis slippery 
water?* Brer Valligiiler, he blow a bubble or tn'o 
out'o his nose, an' den he say. ^e2ce, 'Ef you kin 
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slay still in one place long 'nougb, I'm gwineter 
take you cross on my back* You nee'ater ay 
thanky, yit I want you ter know dat I ain't cve*y- 
body*s water-hoss/ Brer Rabbit he 'low* aetee, 
*I kin well b'lieve dat, Brer "Gater, but some- 
how, I kinder got a notion dat yo' tail mighty 
limber. I hear oV folks say dat you kin kaock i 
chip fum de back er yo* head wid de tip-«en' «r 
yo' tail an* never haf try/ Brer Yalligater souck 
his mouf, an' say, sezee, *Limber my t&il may 
be. Brer Rabbit, an' fur-reachin', but don't 
bUnie me_ It wuz dat a-way when it wuz 'gun ier 
nie. It's all j'inted up 'cordin' ter natur.' 

'^Brer Rabbit, he study an' study, an' de mo* 
he study, de wusa he like it- But he bleez« ter go 
home — dey wa'n't no two ways 'bout dat — 
an' he Mow, aezee, 'I speck what you siky is 
some'ra in de neighborhoods er de trufe, Brtr 
'Gater, an' mo' dan dat. I b'lic%"e I'll go 'long wid 
you. Ef you '11 ride up a Icetle closer, Til make 
up my mind so I won't keep you waitin'/ Brer 
Yfllligater, he float by de side er de bank same 
ez a eork out'u a }uckle bottle. He ain't do like be 
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in a hurryf kaze he drapt a word er two about de 
wedden an' he say dat de watrr wuz niiglily col' 
down dar in de slushes. But Bror Rabhii tuck 
notice dat when he smole one er his sEnilo?^, be 
showM up a double row cr tusbes- dat look like 
dey'd do mighty good work in a aaw-mill. Brer 
Kabbit, he 'guD ter shake like he bavin" u chill; 
he low, 'I feel dat damp. Brer *Cial.er. dat 1 
mouglit des ez well be in water up ter my chin!* 
BrerYfllligater ain't say nothin', but he can't hide 
his tuslies. Brer Itabbit look up, he look down, 
an' he look all aroun'. ITe ain't skaeely knoiv 
what ter do. He 'low, *Brer 'Gater, yo' back 
mighty roughnin'; liow I gwine ter ride on it?* 
Brer Yalligater say, sezce, 'De roughiiin' will 
he'p yuu ter hul' on, kaze yoiill hatter ride 
straddle. Yoii kin des fit yo' foots on de humps 
nn* kinder bra<-e yoV-'f whvn you tliink yuu see 
a log fioatin' at us. You kin des ^.i up dar same 
cz cf you vni7. set tin' at home in yo' riKkin'-checr, 
''Brer Jlabbit ^huck hi.s head, hut he got on, 
he did, an^ he ain't no sooner git on dan hr wi^h 
riiigbty hard he wue oH. Brer Yallignter s^y^ 
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sezee- ^You kin pant ef you wanter. Brer Rabhit, 
but I'll do de paddlin^,^ an' den he slip tboo At 
water des like be greased. Brer Rttbliit sho' wriit 
skeerM but he keep bis eye open, an' bimeby he 
tuck notice dat Brer Yalligater wa' n't inakin'fcr 
de place whar de Ian in's at, an" he up an' stf^^do. 
He 'low, 'Brer 'Gater, ef I ain't migbty amch 




ich I 



'"Brer 'CatrT,ef I ttin't n^A/yrhbw*A tntHooktiit, y9U ^im't 
Jet dt Un'in"" 



niistooken, you ain't headin' fer de lan*iii'/ Brer 
Yalligater say, seaee, *You sho' is got nnghty 
good eyes, Brer Rabbit. I been waitin' fer yo\l a 
long time, an' I^m de wust kinder wuitt^r. I most 
know you ain't ferget dnt day in de stubble, when 
you say you givineter show me ol' man Trouble- 
WelK you ain't only show 'ini ter me, but you 
made me shake ban's md 'im. You ?iot dr dry 
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grass afire, an* burn ni€ scdmluliuii^. Dat dc 
rea^ii my baok so rough, an* dat de reason mj 
hi*ie so tough. Well, I In'en a-waitin' st-ncx- dat 
lime, an' now here you is. Yon burn me twel I 
hatler j*C|uench de bumin' in de big qnagmire-' 

*'Brer Yalligater laugh, but he had de lantfli aK 
on ills >«dc. kaw' dat wuz one er de times when 
Hrer llabhit iiin*t feel like gigglin'. lie ^A dar 
a-shakin' an' a-shiverin\ Uimeby he Mow, sezee, 
*Whal you gwinc do. Brer 'Gatcr?' Brer Yalli* 
galer, say, sczee, "It Ux^k like ter me dat scnce 
you sot de (Jry grass afire, I been bavin' symp- 
toms, Dal what *ie doctor say. He look al my 
tongue, an* feel er my pulsli, an* shake hi< lioad. 
He say <)aL bein's he 's my frien", he don'l mind 
tellin' me dat my symptoms is gittin' mo' wussor 
dan what dey been, an' ef I don*t take sum]/n 
I'll be fallin' inter one deze yer inclines what 
nuke folks Hubby an' weak/ 

"Brer Rabbil» he sliuck an' be shiver'd. He 
'low, E»ezee, 'VVbat elw de doctor say. Brer 
'Oater?' Brer Yalligater keep on a-slippiii' along; 
he Aay, sezw-, 'I>e doclur ain't only look iit my 
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tongue — he inedjer'd my breff, an' he hit tOB 
on my hoAom — tip-tap-t^p! ^ an' he say Acf 
ainH but one thing dat '11 kyo me. I ax 'im what 
dat ia, an' he say it 's Rabbit gizzard.' Brer YaJ- 
ligatcr slip an' slide along, an' wait fer tcr see 
what Brer Rabbit gwineter say ter daU Ue ain't 
had ter wait long, kaze Brer Rabbit done hi* 
thinkin' like one er deze yer machines what got 
liglitnin' in it< He 'low^, sezee, 'It's a mighty good 
thin^ you struck up wid me dis day. Brer "Galcr, 
kaze I got des perzackly de kinder physic what 
you lookin' fer. All de neighbors say I'm mighty 
qunre an' I speck I is, but quare er not quan, 
I *m long been lookin* fer de gizzard-eater/ 

*'Brer Yalligater ain't say nothin'; he dos slide 
thoo de water, an' lissen ter what Brer Rahbit 
sayin'. Brer Rabbit 'low, sezee, 'De hia' time I 
wuz tooken sick, de doctor come in a hurry, an' 
he sot up wid me all night — not a wink er deep 
did dat man git. Ue say he kin tell by de way I 
w\iz gwine oil, rollin' an' tossin\ on' moanin' an* 
groanin', dat dey wa' n't no physic gwineter do 
me no good. T ain*t ne^"er see no doctor scratch 
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liLs Iip»d like clat dot'lor dul ; he done like he wuz 
stui]i|>ed, he slio' did. He say lie ain't never see 
nob«Mly wid my kind er trouble, itn Ite went off 
an' call in one er liis brer doctors, an' de two 
knock dey he-ads tergedder. an' say my (roiilde 
all come fnni havin' a double gizzard. T^lien my 
ol* *ODmn lien.r dat, she des flung lier iipriJii over 
her lieftd, an' fell hock in a dead faint, an' a little 
mo' an' I M 'a' had tcr pay a doctor bill on her 
accounts. ^Mlen she squalled, sonie er my rhilliin 
got akeer'd an' tuck tcr dc woods, an' dey ain't all 
got back wheu I lef home las' night,' 

"Brer Yalliijatcr. he dcs went a-alippin' lonp 
thoo de water; Itc Ussen, but he ain't sayin* 
BQthin*. Brer Rabbit, he *low, scswx!, 'It's dc 
futal trufe, all clis dat I'm a-tellin' you. De 
doctor, he flew'd roun' twcl he fetch my oV 
'onuui to, un' den he sny dey ain't no needs ter be 
skittish on accounts er my bavin' a double giz- 
zard* kaze all I had tcr do wuz ter be kinder keer- 
ful wid my chawin's an' giiyawin's, an' my 
comings an' ^ ines. He say dat I 'd liatter suffer 
wid it Iwe! I fin'degizzard-euter. lax 'im whnr 
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bouts is he, an' he say dat I 'd know him when I 
seed Lim, an' cf I fail ter know 1m, he 'II make 
hisse'f bekno^Ti ter me. Dis kinder err>"talc me, 
kaze when a man's a doctor, an' is got de idee cr 
kyoin* anybody^ dey ain't no needs ler deal in iw 
riddles- But he say dat tain't nu use fer ter tell tU 
you know, speshually fo' diimer/ 

"Brer YalHgater went a-slidin' long \hoo de 
water; he Il^sen an* smack his mouf» but he Jiin't 
say in* nothin'. Brer Habhif, he talk on;h«'lov, 
5ezce, 'An dey wuz one thing he lol* mc mo' 
plainer dan all de rest. He say dat when anybody 
wuz 'flictcd wid de double giEZord, dey dassent 
cross water wid it, kaze cf dey's anything d^t a 
double gizzard won*L stan* it'5 de smell tx 
water/ 

"Brer Yalligater went slippin* long thoo de 
water, but he feel like de time done eomc when 
he bleeze ter say sump'n. He say> sezee* 'How 
come youer crossin' water now, ef de doctor tdl 
you dat?' Dis make Brer Rabbit laugh; he 'low, 
'Maybe I ought n't ter tell you, but fo* I kin 
nross water dat double gixzard got ter come ouL 
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De doctor done top me dal ef she ever smeU 
water, Hey '11 be sech a swellin' up dat my skin 
won't hoK me; an' no longer dan' las' night, 7o' I 
come ler dis creek — *twuz a creek den, what- 
souiever you may call it now — I tuck out my 
douhic fjizzard an' hid Jl in a hick'ry hulter. An' 
ef youer de gizzard-eater, now is yo' chance, kaw 
ef you put it off, you may rur dedity. Ef yoiierin 
de notion I '11 lake you righl dnr an* sliow you dr 
slump whiir I hid it at — er ef you wanter lie 
lonesome 'bout it, I 'II let you go hy yo'sc'f an' 
ril stay right here/ 

"Brer Yalligater. he slip an' slide thoo de 
water* lie say, sezee, *Whar'd you say youM 
atay?' Brer Rabbit low, dezee, Til stay right 
here, Brer Tlater, er anywhar'j* else you may 
chooM>n: I don't keer much whor I stays er what 
I does, so long ez I get rid er dat double gizzard 
wlmtV been a-tarrifyin* mc. You l>etter go by 
yo'se'f. ka7^ had et dat double gizzard is done 
me, I got a kinder tendenome feelin' fer it, an' 
I 'm fear'd ef I wojp: ter go 'long wid you, an' see 
you grub it, dey'd be some boo-hooin' done. Ef 
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you go by yo'se'f, des rap on de stump an* say — 
Ef youer ready, Vm ready ««' a litile mn* m^ lio' 
you won't have no trouble wid her. She's hid 
right ia dem woods yander^ an" de hotter hick'iy 
stump ain't so mighty fur fum wimr de l>iink « 
de creek oughter be/ 




"ffp*f Rabbit note a bi^ Jvmp an' I«t" am wltrf fWHarf ' 

"Brer 'Gater ain't got much mo' seasc dan 
what it 'ud take fer ter dim' a fence atter sodw* 
body done pulled it down, an' so he kinder 
slew'd hissed aroun\ an' steere4l fer de woods — 
de same wood^s wliar dey'a so many tree*, an* 
whar or Sis Owl starls all de whirl-win's by fan- 
nin* her wings. Brer Yalligater swum an' steered, 
twel he come cIosp ter lan\ an* when be duDe dat 
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Brer Rabbit make a big jump an' Ian' on solid 
ground. He mought er got his feet wet, but ef he 
did 'twuz ez much- He 'low, sezee — 

" * You po* oV 'Gater, ef you know'd A fum Izzard, 
You'd know mighty weU dot Pd keep my Gizzard,' 

Ad' wid dat, he wuz done gone — done clean 
gone!" 



XV 



BROTHER RABBIT AKD MISS NANCT 



ONE day, when Uncle Remus had tolJ 
one of the stories that have already 
been set forth, the little boy was un- 
usually thoughtful. He had a^ked his mother 
whether there was ever a time when the animals 
acted wnd talked like people, atnd she. without 
reflecting, being a young and an impulsive 
woman, had answered most emphatically in 
the negative. Now, this little boy was shrewder 
than he was given credit for being, and he knew 
that neither his grandmother nor Uncle Remus 
would set great store by what his mother said. 
How he knew this would be difficult to explain* 
but he knew it all the same. Therefore, when he 
interjected a doubt as to the truth of the tales, he 
kept the name of his authority to himself. 
**Uncle Remus," said the little boy, "how do 
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you know that tlie tales you lell aa* true? 
Could n't somehody muke them up?" 

The old man looked at the little child, and 
knew who had sown the seeds of douht in his 
mind, ami the knowledge made hini groan and 
shaki* his hend- ''Mayl^e you think 1 dont? it, 
honey, hut ef you does, de aooncr you fcrgit it 
ofTn yo' min\ de betler fer you, kaze Vd set here 
an' dry up an' blow way *fo* I kin tell a tale er my 
own make-up; an' el dcy s anybody dcze days 
what kin make uni up, I *d like Fit ter snuggle up 
tcr 'im, an' ax Hra ter Tarn me how." 

"Do you really l>elieve the unimaU could^ 
tallc?" asked the child, 

"What diffunce do it make what I b'lieve, 
honey? Ef dey kin talk in dcm days, er e( dey 
can't, h'liex'in' er not b'Hcvin' ain't ijwincter 
he'p matters. OrfolL** what live imlem limes dey 
say de ereelurs kin talk, kaze dey done talk wid 
um, an' dey tell it tcr der chillun an^ der chillun 
tell it ter der ohilhin right on down ter deze dskyn. 
So den what you gwineter do 'bout it — bnicve 
deui what had it funi de ol' folkis dat know'd.er 
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dein what ain't never hear nothiD' *tall about it 
twd dey git it second han' fum a oJ' njgger 
man?" 

The cLild perceived that Uncle KemiL-^ w« 
hitting pretty close to home, as the saying Li, ood 
he said nothing for a while. '*I have n't said that 
I don't believe them/' he remarked preaeatly, 

"Ef you said it, honey, you ain't say it whar I 
kin hear you, but I take notice dat you hoi' yo' 
head on one side an' kinder wrinkle yo' face up 
when I tell dezc tales. Ef you don't brieve um, 
tain't no mo' use fer me ter tell um dan 't is fer me 
terfly." 

"My face always wrinkles when I laugh. Uncle 
Remus. " 

**An' when you cry,'* responded the old man 
so promptly that the child laughed, though he 
hardly knew what he was laughing at. 

**I'm gwineter tell you one now," remarked 
Vncle Remus, wiping a smile from his face with 
the back of his hand, "an' you kin take it er leave 
it, des ez you please. Ef you see anything wrong 
in it any whar, you kin p'int it out ez we go long. 
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I becD tdlin' you dat Brer Uabbit wu2 a heap 
bigger in dem days dan what he !a now. It looks 
like dc fambly done run ter seed, an' I bet you dat 
ninety-nine iJiousan* year fum dis vey day.de 
Rabl>il-tiim-a-hash crowd won' be bigger dan 
fiel'-mic« — I bet you dat. He wa' n't only 
bi^gcn but he wuz mighty handy 'bout a farm, 
when he tuck u notion, speshually ef >Ir*Man 
had any greens in his truck-patch. Well, one 
time* times wuz so hurd dat lie hatter lure out fer 
his vittles an' cloze. He liad de idee dat he vniz 
^tlin* a mighty heap fer de work he done, an 
Mr. Man tell his daughter dat he gitliii' Brer 
Rabbit miglity cheap. Dey wuz bofc satchiiied, 
an' when dat's de case, eve'ybody else oughlcr 
be sntchiGed. Brer Rabbit kin hoe latent, an' 
chop cotton, an' fetch up bresbwuod. an* split 
de kiiitlliTU an' du right ^mart. 

"He jiay ter hisse'f. Brer Ilaldilt did. dat ef he 
ain't gittin' no money an' mighty few cloze, he 
boun' hp 'd have a plenty vittle^. Dc fust week cr 
tiro, be airft eut up no .chines; he wuk gittin' 
usen ter de place. He ^tuck ter his work right 
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straight along twel Mr. Man say he one er de bcs' 
ban's on de whole place, an' he tell his daughter 
dat she better set 'er cap fer Brer Rabbit. lie gal 
she toss her head an' make a mouf, but aU de 
sainey she 'gun ter cas' sheep ejcs at 'im- 

"One fine day, when de sun shinin' mighty hot. 
Brer Rabbit 'gun ter git mighty hongry- He say 
he want some water. Mr- Man say, 'Dar 
bucket, an* yan' de spring. Everything fix soy* 
kin git water monstus eas>'/ Brer Rabbit git dc 
water, but still dey wuz a gnyawin' in his 
stomach, an' bimcby be say he want some brcftd. 
Mr. Man say, 'Tain't been so mighty long ficnsd 
you had brekkus, but no matter 'bout dat. Van's 
de house, in de house you'll fin' my daughter, an' 
she 'II gi' you what bread you want.' 

*'Wid dat Brer Rabbit put out fer de hoiBe. 
an* dar he fin' de gal. She say, *La, Brer RuljhlL 
you oughter be at work, but stidder dat here you 
is at de house. I hear piip say dat youer migtil 
good worker, but ef dis de way you di»es yo' »i>i 
I dunner wliat make 'im sesso/ Brer Rabbit 
Tm here. Miss \ancy, kaze yo' dadd>- 
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me.' Miss Nancy *Iow, "Ain't you 'sliatne er 
yo'se'f fer ter bilk dat away? You know pap ain't 
M*nt you/ Brer Rabbit say, 'Yossum, hf did/ an' 
den he smole one er deze yer lopsided _sR)ile>j. 
Miss Nancy kinder hang 'er head an' low, 'Stop 
lookin' at me sci brazen/ Brer Itahbit stood dur 
wid his eyes shot, an' he ain't say nothin*. Miss 
Nancy aay, *Is you gone ter sleep? You oughter 
be 'shame fer ter drap off dat away whar dey's 
ladies/ 

"Brer Rabbit make a bt>w. he did, an' 'low» 
'You lol' me not ter look at yon. an' cf I ain't ter 
look at you, I des cz well ter keep my eyes sliol/ 
De f^al she giggle an' say Brer Rabbit ought n't 
ter make fun cr her right l>efo' her face an' eye*. 
She ax what her pap sont "im fer, an' he 'low dat 
Mr, Man sont 'im for a iloUar an' a half, an' 
some bread an' butter Miss Nancy say she don't 
b'Ue^^ 'im, an* wid dat she r\m down todes dc 
fiel" whar her pa wuz wnrkin' an' holler ut 'im — 
'Pap' Oh, pap!' Mr. Man make answer, 'Hey?' 
an' de gal say, 'Is you say what Brer Rabbit say 
you say?' Mr Man he holler back dat dat 's ilcy* 
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what he say, an' Miss Nancy she run back terder 
house, an' gi' Brer Rabbit a dollar an' a half an* 
some bread an' butter, I 

"Time passed, an' eve'y once in a while Brer ; 
Rabbtt'd go ter de house endurin' de day, an' tell • 
Miss Nancy dat her daddy say ter ter gi' 'tm 
money an' !^me bread an' hatter. An* de gal, . 
she 'd g« part er de way ter whar Mr, Man is 
workin'- sn* holler an' ax ef he mCaso. an' Mr. ' 
Man 'd holler back, 'Yes, honey, dat what I say/ 
It got so atter while dat dey ain't so mighty much 
money in dc house, an' 'bout dat time. Miss 
Nancy, she had a beau, which he useter come ter 
see her eveV Sunday, an' sometimes Sat'day, an' 
it got so, atter while, dat she won't skacely look 
at Brer Rabbit- 

"Dis make 'im laugh, an' he kinder studied 
how he gwineter git even wid um> kaze de beau 
got ter flingin' his sass roun' Brer Rabbit, an' de 
gal, she'd giggle, ez gals will. But Brer Rabbit 
des sot dar, he did, an' chaw his terbacker, an' 
spit in de fier. But one day Mr. Man hear 'im 
talkin' ter hisse'f whiles deyer workin' in de 
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same fid\ and be ax Brer Rablnt what he 
say. Brer Bablnt low dat he des trvin' fer 
ter Tam a ^>eedi what he hear a little bitd 
say, an* wid dat he w«it on diggin* in de 
gioun* des like he don*t keer whedder an\-tbing 
happen «r not. But dis don't satchify Mr. Man, 
an* he ax Brer Babbit what de speech is. Brer 
Babbit low dat de way de Uttle bird say it dey 
ain't no sense ter itfur ez he kin see. But Mr. Man 
keep on axin^ 'im what 'tis^ an' bimeby he up an' 
low, 'De beau kiss de gal an' call her honey; den 
he kiss her ag'in, an' she gi* im de money/ 

"Mr. Man say, *WTiich money?' Brer Rabbit 
low, 'Youer loo much fer me. Dey tells me dat 
money's money, no matter whar you git it, er 
how you ^t it. Ef de little bird wa'n't singin' a 
song, den I'm mighty- much mistooken/ But dis 
don' make Mr. Man feel no better dan what he 
been feelin'. He went on workin', but all de 
time de speech dat de little bird made wuz run- 
nin' in his min': 

"De beau kiss de gal, an* call htr honey; 
Den he kiss her ag'in, an' she gV 'im de money." 
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"He keep on swiyin' it over in his min\ an' 
mo' be say it de mo' it worry' him. Dat night irbea 
he went home» de beau wuz dar, an' he wuz mo' 
gayly dan ever. He flung sass at Brer Rabbit, an 
Brer Rabbit des sot dar an' chaw his terbacker. 
an' spit in de fier. Den Mr, Man went ter de 
place whar he keep his money, an* he fin' it 
mos' all gone. He come back, he did, an' he 
say, ^Wliar my money?' De gal, &he ain't 
wanter have no words 'fo' her beau, an' 'qwi 
*You know whar 'tis des ez well ez I does/ arf 
de man say, 'I speck youer right 'bout dat. an' 
sence I does^ T want you ter pack up an' git right 
out ter dis house an" takeyo' beau widyou/ 
so dar 'twuz- 

"De gal> she cry some, but de beau much* 
her up, an' dey went off an' got marrird, an' 
Mr. Man tuck ail his things an' move off 
somers, I dunner whar, an' dey wa' n't nobody 
lef' in dem neighberhoods but me an' Brer 
Rabbit/" 

"You and Brother Rabbit?" cried the little 
boy. 



BBOTHER RABBIT AND MISS NANCY >T5 

"Dai's what I said," replied Uncle Remus. 
" Me an' Brer Rabbit. De gal, she tol' her chillim 
'bout how Brer Rabbit had done her an' her pa, 
an' fum dat time on, deyer been persooin' on 
atterhim.'* 



X\l 



THE H.4RD -HEADED lA'OMAX 



UNCLE REMUS had observed a de- 
position on the part of tlie little boy tc 
experiment somewhat with his eldfn. 
The child had come down to the plantation from 
the city such a model youngster that tho^ who 
look an interest in his behavior, and who were 
themselves living the free and easy life possible 
only in the eomitry places, were incHned to 
believe that he had been unduly repressed. This 
was particularly the case with the little fellow s 
grandmother, who was aided and abetted by 
Uncle Remus himself, with the result that the 
youngster was allowed liberties he had never 
had before. The child, as might be supposed, 
was quick to take advantage of such a situation, 
and was all the time trying to see how far he 

could go before the limits of his priv-ileges — 
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new and inviting so far as he w«s concerned — 
would be reiiched. They stretched verj' much 
farth(*r on the plantation than they woLild have 
done in the eity, ofi was natural and proper, hut 
the child, with tUat adv^nturoiw spirit cnminonto 
boys, was inclined to push Ihein still farther than 
they had ever yet gone: and he soon lost the most 
obvious characteristics of a model lad. 

Little by litUc he had pushed his liberties, the 
mother hesitating to brin^ him to task for fear of 
offending the grandmother, whose gue-st she was, 
and the grandmother not daring to interfere, for 
the rcaMin that it was at hi^r suggestion, implied 
rather than direct, that the mother had relaxed 
herBomewhat rigid discipline. It was natural, un- 
der the circumstances, that the Utile fellow jihould 
become somewhat wilful and obstinate, and he 
bade fair to develop that spirit of di^l>edience 
that will make Uie brightest child ugly and dis- 
content e<l. 

Uncle Heinus, as has been said, observed all 
tbe^e symptoms, and while he had lieen the first 
to deplore the system that seemed to take all 
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the individuality out of the little fellow, 
soon became painfully aware lliat siinictiuB^ 
would have to be done to renew the dbKripJiac 
that had been so efficacious when the niotbcr 
was where she felt free to exercise her wtiok 
influence, 

''You ain't sick, is you, honey?" the old tnftB 
inquired one day in an in!«jnuattn^ tone. " Kaxc H 
you is> you better run back ter de house an' let dc 
white folks dose you up. Yo* mammy knows det 
'zackly de kinder physic you need, an* how much, 
an' ef I ain*t mighty much mistooken, 'l wuu'l be 
so mighty long To" she 'U tjike you in ban'/* TT>e 
child looked up quickly to .see wliether Undc 
Remus was in earne.st, but he could find nutbtog 
in that solemn countenance that at ail re^^mhkd 
pla^-fulncss. "You may be well/' the old nuB 
went on, '* but dey'a one thing certain an^ sho' — 
you don't look like you did when you come tcf 
we-all's house, an' you don't do like you door. 
You may look at me ef you wanter» but I'm a- 
tellin' you de fata! trufe, kaze you ain't no mo' de 
same chiV what useter 'ten' ter his own bosuos 
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all day an' night — you ain't do mo' de same chil' 
(Ian l*m dat oV hen out dar. I 'low'd I mought be 
mUtooken, but I henryo' granny an' yo' mammy 
in' iVr night atter you done gone ter bed, an' 
talk dat dey talked sho* did open my t^yes^ 
luLt.v I nt'ver spected ferter Iiear talk like dat/' 
Fora long lime the little boy said nothing, hut 
finally he inquired what Uncle llrrnus had 
hejtrd. "lain'tnoeavesdrapper," the old man re- 
pKed, "but I hear *Doiigh fer ter last me whiles 
you stay wid us, I dunner how long dat 'II he, I>nl 
I don't spook it 'II be long. Xow des look at you! 
Dar you is fumhlin' wid my shoe knife, an' mos' 
'fo' you know it one cen' cr yo' finger will be 
down daron de flo\ an\vou 'II l>c a-squatlin' like 
somebody done killt you. Put it right back whnr 
you got it fum> \\lty n't you put it down when I 
ax you? — an don't scatter my pegs! Put down 
daitawl! You'llstobyo'sc'fright inde\"itnls,an' 
den Miss Sally ^iH blame me. lAws-a-ma*s>" ! 
tokeyo' iLan* outer dat peg box! You 'llgtt umall 
over de flo', an* dey 11 drap thoo de eraeks, I be 
boun'ef I takemy f<K>t in my han\an'go upyan' 
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an' tell yo' mammy how good you is, she 'U mate 
you take off yo' cloze an' go ter bed — tUt's <fci 
'zackly what she '11 do. An* dar you is fooUn' wid 
my fillin*s ! — an', bless gracious, ef you ain't set- 
tin' right flat-footed on my slioemaker's wax, an' 
it right saf t ! Fll hatter ax yo' mammy ter plea^'m 
not let you come down here no mo' twel de day 
you start home!'' 

"I think you are ver>* cross," complained tie 
child. "1 never heard you talk that way before 
And grandmother is getting so she is n't as nice as 
she used to be," 

**Ah-yi!" exclaimed Uncle Remus in a tri- 
imiphant tone, " I know'd it ! you done got so dat 
you won't do a blessed thing dat anybody ax you 
ter do. You done got a new name, an' 'tain't so 
new but what I can put bofe ban's behime one, 
an' shet my eyes an' call it out. Everybody on de 
place know what 'tis, an' I hear de ol' red rooster 
callin' it out de yuther day when you wuz chunk- 
in* at 'im/' At once the little boy manifested 
interest in what the old negro was saying, and 
when he looked up, curiosity shone in his eyes. 
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'*Whal did the rooster say my name is, Uocle 
Kemu*i?*' 

" Wliy, wiion you wua atter him, he flew'd up 
on de lot fence, an' he "low, 'Mr. Hardhead! Mr. 
Hardhcaifl I' an' dal sho" is yo' namcp You kin 
Aiquirm, an" frown, an* twis\ but dat pooster is 
fiho' Kol yo' naini? down fine, Ef he *d 'a' dea 
named you onee. maybe folks would 'a' fer^ot it 
off'n der min\ but he call de name H^nce des ez 
plain i*z be kin »i|)cak, an* <inr you sets wid Mr, 
I Hardhead writ on you dea ez plain ez ef de rooster 
bad a put il on you wid n paint-bmsti. Von can't 
rub it off an' you can't walk roun' it.*' 

"But what musl I do. Tntle Reriius?" 

"D*^ set !*till a minnit, an' tr^^ Ut bi^ good. It 
maj' th'ow you in a high fever fer ter keep yo' 
faaa*^ outer my things, er it may gi' yuu a u^nr 
fcr (ep be like you useter l>e. but it 'II pay you in 
de lon^r run; it moa' sholy will/' 

"Well- if you want tue lo \>e quiet," said the 
child, "you 'II have in tell me a talc/' 

*'Ef you ait still too lon^, honey, 1 'm afcard dc 
crecturs on de plantation will git de idee dal 
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sump'n done happen. Dar 's de oY sow — you 
ain't run her roim' de place in dc last tea mitiniU 
er sech & mfllter; an' dar's de calf, an' de chick- 
ens, an' de Guinny hens, an' de ol' gray goc^cs — 
dey '11 git de idee dat you done broke yo' leg er 
yo' arm; an' dey 'II be fixin' up fer ter have^H 
frolic if dey miss you fer longer dan fifteen mu^^ 
nits an' a half. IIow you gwineter have aoy fun rf 
you set an' lisseu ter a tale stidder chunkio* an' 
runnin* de creeturs? I mos' know you er ailin' 
by good rights de doctor oughter come an' li 
at you." 

Tlie little boy laughed uneasily. lie was not 
first that had been sobered by the irony of Un 
Remus, which, crude though it was, was muA 
more effective than downright quarreling, "\ 






aer!" Uncle Remus repeated, "de doctor ough 
come an' look at you — an' when I say doctor, 
mean doctor, an' not one er deze yer kin' what 
goea roun' wid a whole passel er pills what ain't 
bigger dan a gnat's heart. What you want is a 
great big double-j'inted doctor wid a big black 
beard an' specks on, wlmt 'U fill you ful! er 
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rankest kin* crpfayac- Ez you look now, you put 
me in min* cr de *onutii an' de dinnet^pot; dey 
ain*t no two vays "boat daL " 

"If it is a tale, fdease tdl it, Unde Remus»'' 
said the little boy. 

"Oh. it sho is a tale all ri^tr' exclaimed the 
old man, "but you ain*t no mo* got time fer ter 
hear it dan de iMids in de tree- You 'd hatter set 
stOl an* lisfien, an' dat *ud put you out a whole 
lot, kaze dar *s de chickens ter be chunked, an' de 
pigs ter be crippled an* a whole lot er yuther 
things fer ter be did, an* dey ain't nobody Hw in 
de roun* worl' dat kin do it ez good ez yr;u Icirt, 
Well, you kin git up an* mosey long ef you w«/it- 
er, but I'm gwineter tell dish yer tale «ff I im^Uf 
r*ar my head back an* shet my e>'el>*ill» nu' **''! i* 
ter myse'f fer ter see ef I done f^rgil it '/If u •"/ 
min*. 

"Well, once 'pon a time - it «*'jui5l<* v U* - 

in de year One fer all I know 'l»-y vifi*/ > 

dat live in a little cabin in d*'w*>i>'Jtij*/» •-^ «••;("»/ 
fur fum water. Now. di^ '</tJiai' ***' 'I- ' '*^J" 
mought V been n de NuniU-^J ^^m^ ^ 'y*^*'jv 
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cr dey iiioiight a' been in de Nunited SUit<? cr 
YalJerbammep — you Ida put um whar you 
pleaj^e des like I does. But at one plucc er dc 
yulher, an' at one iiuie er uuther, dis 'onuiii li\'e 
dar des like I *m a-telUn' you. She live danshe 
did, an' fus' an* las' dey wiiz a mighty heap er 
talk about her- Some say she wuz black, some 
say she wuz mighty nigh white> an' some say she 
wa' n't ez black ez she mought be; but dcm what 
knowM, dey say she wuz nine parts Injun an* one 
part human, an' I speck dat 's des ez close ter 
triifc es we kin git in dis kinder weddcr ef wc 
gvvinctcr keep cooh 

'*Fumall I kin hear — an' I been kecpm' bofc 
years wide open, she wuz a monstus busy 'oman, 
kaze it wuz de talk 'mongst de neighbors dat she 
done a heap er things what she ain't got no busi- 
ness ter do. She had a mighty bad tempert an' 
her tongue wuz a-runnin' fum mornin' twri 
night. Folks say dat 'twuz long an' loud an' 
mighty well hung, Dey lisseu an' shake der head, 
an' alter while word went rt*un' dat de *oinan 
done klllt her daughter. Ez ter dat, I ain't nevet 
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IS heat de rights un it; she mought, an' den ag'in 
she mought n't — dey ain't no tellin' — but dey 
wuz one thing certain an' she' she done so quare, 
dat folks say she cut up des hke a Friday-born 
fooL 

"Her ol' man, he done de best dat he could. He 
went 'long an' ten' ter his own business, an' when 
lier tongue 'gun ter clack, he sot down an' made 
fish-baskets, an' ax-helves. But dat ain't make no 
dtffunce ter de 'ornan, kaze she wuz one deze yer 
kin' what could quoil all day whedder dey wuz 
anybody fer ter <juoil at er not. She quoiled an' 
she quoiled. De man, he ain't say nothin* but dis 
des make her quoil de mo'. He split up kin'lin' 
an' chopped up wood, an' still she quoil'; he 
fotch home meal an' he fotcli home meat, but 
still she quoir. An' she 'fuse fer ter cook what 
he want her to cook; she wuz hard-headed des 
like you, an' she M have her own way ef she 
died fer it. 

"Ef de man, he say, 'Please 'm cook me some 
grits,' she 'd whirl in an' bile greens; ef he ax fer 
fried meat, she 'd bake him a hoe-cake er corn 
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breads Ef he want roas' tater she 'd bile him t 
mess er beans, an' all de time, she M be ginu' Hm 
de wiLss kinder sass. Oh, she wuz a hooey 1 An* 
when it come ter low-dow'n meunnes^, she vrm 
rank an' ripe. She *d lake de sparrer-grass what 
he fotch» an' kindle de fire wid it. She 'd burn dc 
spar*-ribs an' scorch de tripe, an' she 'd do vvey 
klmler way but de right way» «u' dat 
would n't do, not ter save yo* life, 

"Well, dis went on an' went on, an' dc 
ain't make no complaints: he des watch an' wxtt 
an' pray- But atter so long a time, he ?4ee dnl dal 
ain't gwinc ter do no good, an' he luck an' ch;iiJ^ 
his plans. He spit in de ashes, he did. an' he make 
a cross-mark, an' turn roim' twice so he kin fare 
dc sunrisCp Den ho shuck a gourd-vine flower 
over dc pot, an' sump'n tol' 'im fer ter lake hi* 
res' an' wait twel dc moon come up. All dis time 
de 'omnn, she wuz a quoilin'i but bimeby, she 
went on 'bout her business, an' de man had some 
peace; but not fer long. He ain't no more dan had 
time fer ter put some th underwood buds an' some 
calamus-root in de pot, dan here she come, an' 
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she come a-quoilin\ She come in she did, an' she 
slam things roun' des like you slams de gate* 

" Atter kickin' up a rippet, an' makin' de place 
hot ez she kin, de 'oman made a big fire un* de 
pot, an' flew'd roun' dar des like she tryin' fer ter 
cook a sho' 'nough supper. She made some 
dumpHn's an' dung um in de pot; den she put in 
some peas an' big pods er red pepper, an' on top 
er all she flung a sheep's head. De man, he sot 
dar, an' look straight at de cross-mark what he 
done made in de ashes. Atterwhile, he 'gun to 
smell de calamus-root a-cookin' an' he know'd by 
dat, dat sump'n wuz gwineter happen- 

"De pot, it biled, an' biled, an' fus' news you 
know% de sheep's head 'gun ter butt de dumplin's 
out, an' de peas, dey flew'd out an' rattled on de 
flo' like a bag er bullets done busted. De 'oinan, 
she run fer ter see what de matter is, an' when slie 
got close ter do pot de steam fum de thunderwood 
hit her in de face an' eyes an' come mighty nigh 
takin' her breff away. Dis kinder stumi)ed Vr fer 
a minnit, but she had a temper big 'nough fer ter 
drag a bull down, an' all she had ter do when she 
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lose her breff woz ter fling her lianas m de a*r in' 
fetch 'i ;*oorl, an* liar slie wuz. 

"She nmughter been mail Ijefo', but dis limB 
she wuz mighty nigh phim' crazy- She look aL de 
pot, an' she look at her ol" man ; she shot her eye* 
balls an' clinched her ban's; she yerked off her 
head-ban kc her, an' pulled her bar U>ose fum de 
wroppin'-stringa; sbe stomped her foot, an' 
smashed her toofies le redder. 

"She railed at de pot; she 'low, 'What ail you* 
you blaek Dickunce? I b'iieve youer de own brer 
ter de 01' Boy! You been foolin' wid me fer de 
longest, an' I ain't gwine ter put up wid it! Fm 
gwineter tame you down !' Wid dat, she flung ofif 
de homespun sack what she been w*arin' an' run 
outer de house an' got de ax, 

"Her ol' man say, *Whar you gwine» honey?' 
She 'low, *rm a gwine whar I'm a gwine, dat's 
whar I'm a gwine !' De man, he ain't spon' ter dat 
kinder talk, an* de *oman, she went out in back 
yard fer ter hunt fer de ax. Look like she gwineter 
keep on gittin' in trouble, kaze de ax wuz on top 
er de wood what de man done pile up out dar. 
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It wiiz layin' up dar, de ax wuz, des ex slan- 
chendicklar ez you pleuse. but time it see her 
comin' *' 

"But^ Uncle Remus!'' Uie child exclaimed, 
**liowi'Ould the ax see her?*' 

The old negro looked at the little hoy with an 
expression of Amazed pily on hi.s face, lie looked 
all around the room and then raised his eyes to 
the rafters, when.- a loiiiJ eobweh was swaying 
alowly in a breeze so light that nothing eUe 
would respond to its invitation. Then he sighed 
and closed his eyes. " I wish yo" pa wijz here right 
now, 1 ma'i' sholy does — yo' pa, what usctcr set 
right what youersHlin'! You done been raised in 
town whar dcy can't lell n ax fum a wheolbarrer. 
Ax ain't got no eye! Well, whoever tM hewr d« 
beat cr dat! Ef anybody else is got dat idee. Til 
be nitK-h erbW'ge ef you '11 show um ter me. Heiv 
you is niif^hty nigh big 'nough fer eat raw tater 
widoiit havin' de d(K'tor ealleil in, an' a-setlin'dar 
sftyin' dat axes ain't gi*l no eyes- Well, you u\ >V 
gran'ma when you go back ter de hou--ie an' ^ee 
what »lie say. 
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*'^Xow, le* me se<?; wharbouts wuz T at? Oh# 
yes! De ax wuz on top er wocKjpile, an' wh^D il 
seed de 'oman comin", it des turned loo^v an' sli] 
down on de yuthcr aide. It wtt'n't tr>*m' fcr h 
show off, like I've seed some folks 'fo" now; H 
des turned loose eve ything an' fell down on 
yutber side er de woodpile- An' whiles do "oj 
wuz gwin roun' alter it, de ax, it clum ba^ 
on top er de woodpile an' felt off on I'cr 
Dem what luuided de tale doivn ier me ain'l 
suy bow long de 'oman an* de ax keep du 
up, but ef a ax is got eyes, it ain't got hiit one 
leg, an' it must not 'a' been so mighty long 'fo' 
de 'oman cotch up ivid it — an' when she did 
she wuz so mad dat she could 'a~ bit a railroad 
track in two, ef dey 'd 'a' been one an^'Trimr'fl 
roun' dar, 

"AVell, she got de as, an' it look like she wu£ 
madder dan ever. De man, he say, 'Better let de 
pot 'lone, honey; ef you don't you '1! sholy wish 
you hadder/ De 'oman, she squall out, 'I'll let 
you 'lone ef you fool wid me, an' ef I do you 
won't never pester nobody no mo'/ Man, he say. 
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'I *m a-tcllin' you de trufe, honty, an' dis may be 
de las' chance you '11 git ter hear it.' 

"De *oman raise de ax like she gwineter hit 
de man, an' den it look like she tuck a n*er no- 
tion, an' she start todes de pot. De man, he 'low, 
*Yoii better hear me, honey! You better drap de 
ax an' go out doors an' cool yo'se'f off, honey!' 
It seem like he wuz a mighty saf -spoken man* 
wid oice feelin's fer all. De 'oman, she say, ' Don't 
you dast ter honey me — ef you doe.s I '11 brain 
you stidder de pot!' De man smole a long smile 
an' shuck his head; he say, 'Ail de same, honey, 
you better pay 'tention ter deze las' words I'm 
a-tellin' you!' 

"But de 'oman, she des keep right on. She'd 
'a' gone faster dan wliat she did, but it look like 
de ax got heavier eve y step she tuck heavier 
an' heavier. An' it look like de house got bigger 
— bigger an' bigger; an' it seem like de do' got 
wider — wider an' wider! She moughter seed all 
dis, an' I speck she did, but she des keep right on, 
shakin' de ax, an' moufin' ter herse'f. De man, 
he holler once mo' an' fer de las' time, 'Don't let 
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ol* Nick fool you, Loney, ef you iloes, he sho 
git you!* 

*'BuL she keep on nil' keep an, an* (!e lioiiv^ 
bigger an' de ik>' got wi<Ier_ De pnl see Iiir coj 
\x\\ an' it got fuma-strflddleerdefire, viliarit baj 
been aettin' at, an' skipjjed out' de do' an' aiil i] 
de yard.'' Vncle Iteniiis paused to sec what 
feet this statement would hove on the cluld, hi 
save the shadow of a smile hovering around 
mouth, tlic youngster gave no indi<^atioii of unl 
Hef. '*De 'oman," said Uncle Remuj*, with 
chuckle that was repressed before it cle\x'i 
into a laugh, *Monk hke she 'stonish', but hi 
temper kep' hot, an' she run out atler dc pot wi< 
de ax ez high ez she kin hoi' it; but de pol kee| 
on gwine, skippin* long on three leg;; faKlcr 
de "oman kin rim on two; an" de ax kep' on gil 
tin' heavier an' heavier, twel, bimeby, de 'oinsj 
hatter drap it. Den she lit uut atter de ]x>\ like si 
wuz runnin' a foot-raee, but fast ez she run. 
[, pot run faster. 

"De chase led right iater de woods an' do' 
de spring braiicli, an' away overyamler laej-an* de 
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creek. De pot went so fast an' it went so fur ilat 
atter while dc 'oman 'gun tcr git weak. But de 
temper she had lielt *er up fer de longest, an' mo' 
dan dat, eve'y time she M sorter slack up. dc pot 
would dance an' caper roun' on its three le^» 
an' do like it 's givin' her a dar' — an' she keep 
a-gwinc twe] slie canH hardly go no furder. 

"De man he stayed at de house, but de 'oman 
an* depot ain't pt i^jFurbut what lie kin hearum 
seufflin' an ricramblin' rnun' in de htishes, an' he 
set dar, he did, an' louk like he right *orry fcr 
anybody what '» ez lmrd-heade<i ez de 'oman. 
But she look like she hieeze ter ketch dat pot. She 
My ter herse'f dat foik-s will never git done talkin* 
'bout her ef she let herse'f l)e outdone hy a oF 
dinner-pot what I>een in de fambly yever ?«enee 
dey been any fmnhly. 

"So she kei^p un. Iwc! she 1 rippe*! up on a \Hne 
er de bnmlioo brier, fln' dtwn she romel It 5cem 
like de |Kit seed her, an' stidder nmnin' fum 'er, 
here it come a-ninnin' right at "er wid a chunk cr 
red Hre. Oh. y<iu kin laugh, honey, an' look like 
vou don't b'Heve me, but dal ain't make no dif- 
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f uiice,kaze de trufe ain't never beeo hurted yii by 
dem what ain't b'lieve it- 1 dunner whar decbunk 
er fire coine funi, an' I dunner how de dinner-pot 
come ter have motion, but dar 'tis in de tale — 
take it er leave It, des ez yon bleeze, 

"Well, suli, when de oman fell, de |>ot Diade at 
her wid a chunk cr red fire. Dc 'oman seeitcora- 
in\ an* she set up a squall dat mought<?r been 
heard a mile. She jump up, she did, but it seem 
like she wuz so weak an' tired dat she can't atan' 
on her foots, an* she start fer ter fall ag'ia, but de 
dinnc^r-pot wuz dar fer ter ketrh 'er when she fell. 
An' dat wuz de last dat anybody yever is see er 
de hard-headed 'oman. Leas' ways, she ain't 
never come back ter de house whar de man wuz 
settin' at. 

'*De pot? Well, de way dey got it in de tale is 
dat de pot des laugh twel it hatter hoV its sides 
fer ter keep fum crackin' open. It come a-hoppin' 
an' a-skippin' up de spring paff. It hopped along, 
it did, twel it come ter de house, an' it made a 
runnin' jump in de do*. Den it wash its face, 
an' scrape de mud off'n it f*x>ts, an' wiped off de 
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grease what de 'oman been too lazy fer ter clean 
off. Den it went ter de fireplace, an' kinder sprad* 
die out so it*Il fit de bricks what been put dar fer 
it ter set on. 

"De man watch all dis^ but he ain't say noth- 
in'. Atter while he hear a mighty bilin' an' bub* 
blin' an' when he went ter look fer ter see what 
de matter, be see his supper cookin' an* atter so 
long a time» he fish it out an* eat it. He eat in 
peace, an* atter dat he allers had peace. An* when 
you wanter be hard-headed, an* have yo* own 
way, you better b*ar in min* de 'oman an' de 
dinner-pot." 

THE END 
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